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almost certain death. ‘‘Hold on, there!” he cried, stepping toward the stream; ' 
| “I guess you had better not do that.” 
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YOUNG WILD WEST AND MISOUR) IKE? 


OR, 


THE WORST IAN IN WYOTSIING. 





~ BY AN OLD SCOUT. 





. CHAPTER I. 


THE WORST MAN IN WYOMING MEETS WITH A SETBACK. 


certainly looked to be the real type of a hero of the Wild . 


West. 
And that is just what he was, for the boy was no other 
than Young Wild West, commonly known as the Prince of 


It was a rather warm day in the fall of the year when|the Saddle and Champion Deadshot of the West. 


three horsemen came to a halt on the east bank of the 
Platte River where it wound its crooked way through the 
southeastern part of Wyoming and looked about for some 
place to get to the other side. 


The river was swollen and turbulent, showing quite 


The other boy was Jim Dart, a chum of his, who had 
stuck to him through thick and thin—a fearless and cool- 
headed young -fellow—who had been born and reared in 
the wildest part of Wyoming. 

The tall man was the famous scout and Indian fighter 


plainly that there had been a heavy rain, and at that point|Who bore the name of Cheyenne Charlie, and with his 


it would have beeh quite an undertaking to cross it without 
the horses being swept off their feet and the riders from 
being thoroughly drenched. 


A glance at the three horsemen would have impressed the 
casual observer with the belief that neither of them was 
afraid to make the attempt, as they were about as sturdy 
and athletic-looking a trio as one would be apt to come 
across in a month’s journey. 

Two of them could hardly be called anything more than 
boys, since neither of them had reached his twenty-first 
birthday, and the other was a tall, handsome man of prob- 
ably ten years their senior. 

They were all attired in buckskin hunting-suits and were 
armed with rifles, revolvers and bowie-knives. 

The most striking one of the trio was one of the boys. 
He was mounted on a magnificent sorrel stallion, and he 
sat in the saddle with such ease and grace that he looked 
like a veritable Centaur. 

_ Perfect in figure, handsome in face, dark-eyed and a 
wealth of chestnut hair streaming over his shoulders, he 
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rather dark complexion, eagle eyes and long black hair and 
flowing mustache, he certainly looked to be what he was. 

Young Wild West and his two partners! 

That was what the three were called by those who knew 
them, 

And as they were known pretty well throughout the 
West, they possessed many friends and foes alike. 

They were out on a hunting trip and looking for any- 
thing that might turn up in the line of adventure. 

Young Wild West was a terror to evil-doers, and when 
he once got upon the trail of a bad white man or a redskin 
who was on the warpath he never let up until the game 
was quarried. ~ 

“Well, boys,” he said to his partners, “there don’t appear 
to be much chance of getting over—not right here, anyway. 
It rained so hard all day yesterday and last night that the 
river is more than three times its usual size. Even if there 
was a ford around here it would hardly be safe to cross.” | 

“Well, suppose we ride up the bank a ways?’ suggested 
Jim Dart. “We are pretty certain to strike a place where 


we can cross if we go far enough.” eco 
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“That's right,” chuckled Cheyenne Charlie. “If we 
, _ foller ther stream on up we might strike a place where we 


kin jump over it. But that wouldn’t be to-day, hardly.” 
_ “Oh, I guess we won’t have to go as far as that, Charlie.” 
_ “No,” spoke up Wild. “If we can’t do any better we 
fs - will make our horses swim the river at the first wide place 
_ where the current does not run so swift.” 

_ They now acted on the advice of Dart and rode up along 
“eke bank of the stream. 


It was near noon and our friends were getting hungry. 
It had been their idea to get across the river and reach 
a mining town called Four Flush, which they had reason to 
‘believe was not more than five or six miles away, before they 
_. satisfied their appetities, but sin¢e they had found the 
stream so swollen it struck them that their dinner would be 
apt to be a late one if they waited. 
Cheyenne Charlie, who was always possessed of a good 
appetite, was thinking about this very thing now. 

“T reckon we'd better go into camp an’ fry some of this 

bear meat, if we don’t git across by noon,” he said, as he 

placed his hand on a ham that had been cut from a young 
grizzly which was hitched to the back of his saddle. 

“T guess Charlie has got it about right, Wild,” spoke up 
- Jim. “I don’t know what sort of a place Four Flush is, 

_ but the chances are that we won’t be able to get a meal there 

before supper-time. From what we have heard, the popu- 

_ lation is only about a hundred, and that means that there 
are not many first-class hotels there.” 
 __. “We'll jest about find a tavern, sixteen shanties, a couple 

of dozen tents, a supply store, a whisky mill, a blacksmith 

shop, an’ another whisky mill in ther town of Four Flush,” 
observed the scout, with a grin. “I’ve seen places jest like 

_ it, though I ain’t never seen this one. But as it ain’t over 
three months old, a feller ain’t had much of a chance to 
see it.” 

“Thats right, Charlie,” laughed Young Wild West. 
“You've got the place down fine. I can see it in my mind 
es now. I am glad the blacksmith shop is there, for Spitfire’s 
! shoes are getting a little loose and I want them reset.” 

His partners joined him in Janghings and then they 
lapsed into a silence. 

_ This was suddenly broken by a cry that rang out above 

the roaring of the angry stream. 

. They reined in their steeds to listen, and then the cry 
was repeated. _ 
pe _ “Felp—help !” came to their ears from somewhere up 
e * ‘the stream. 

“T guess we had better see what the trouble is,” said 
Young Wild Be starting his horse forward at a sharp 
trot. 

oe His eatin followed him closely, and when they 
bs e ~ had covered about a hundred yards they suddenly came 
upon a stream that flowed into the river, which was a regu- 
“a  laraapidss hs 

sf - The boiling water dashed high in the air as it went 
| surging over the rocky bed and several logs were whirling, 
ee! about as they went toward the river. 


in 
A 


















ac 


5 - 13 


‘ hh ie oe 
2 oe 
Bester ok ae ra 
"9 ’ 





- oe ren 


we A nee ne AOS. 
D oe mei 
. ” a at. 7 


YOUNG WILD WEST AND “MISSOURI MIKE? 


Youtg Wild West suddesby Bight ‘ight of a Biving J 


figure ahead, and, bringing his horse to a halt, he quickly — 


dismounted. 
“Wait a minute, boys,” he said. 
the trouble is,” 
Rifle in hand, he hastened up-a little hill, and by peer- — 
ing through the bushes he beheld a scene that was some- 
what startling. 


-“T’ll go and see what — 


A big man in the garb of a miner, whose face was re- 
pulsive and savage-looking, was in. the act of tying a young 
man to a couple of logs that were in the shallow water near 
the bank of the stream: 

Seated on a rock upon the bank not far away was an- 
other young man with his hands tied behind him. 

Our hero took in the whole scene very quickly. 

Just what the big villain was up to he hardly knew, but 
he soon learned. 

“T’m goin’ to send you down ther rapids on these here 
logs!’ he exclaimed, looking at the young fellow he was 
tying to the logs. “Ill show yer how IJ fix people what 
come prowlin’ around my camp. I’m ther worst man in 
Wyoming; I am, an’ I never shoot a feller if I’ve got time 
to rig a way that’]l make him be a few minutes in dyin’! 
You tenderfoot hunters thought you’d git hold of ther gold- 
dust I’ve got, but you didn’t. I fooled you both, didn’t It 
An’ caught you, too! You needn’t think I’m foolin’! 
You're goin’ down ther rapids on these logs, an’ as soon as 
you’re out of sight, your friend will foller you on a couple 
more. I’m usin’ two logs, so you won’t turn over an’ drown 
too quick. I’m ther worst man in Wyoming, I am!” 


“Mercy!” came from the victim. “Don’t send me to my 
death. “We had no more idea of robbing you than we had 
of flying to the moon! Don’t! You must be fooling. You 
surely don’t mean to send me down the rapids!” 

“T don’t, hey?” was the savage rejoinder. “Jest wait! 
There! I reckon you’re hard an’ fast now. Here you go!” 

The young man uttered a wild cry of dgspair and then a 
prolonged call for help came from his lips. 

Young Wild West saw that the man really meant to 
send the young fellow down the rapids to an almost certain 
death. | 

“Hold on, there!” he cried, stepping toward the stream ; 
“T guess you had better not do that.” 

The villain who had called himself the worst man in 
Wyoming gave a violent start and turned his gaze wnet the 
speaker. 





I tl - 


“You have just one minute to cut that man loose!” our _ 


hero exclaimed. “Hurry up, now, or it will be you who 
will go down the rapids, and when you go you will have a 
bullet through your heart!” | 
“Howlin’ hyenas !” mE the villain, his. brow tieaban! 
as black as a thundercloud. “You dare to tell me what I 
must do, you meddlesome young galoot! Why, I'll 
“You'll cut that young fellow loose inside of thirty sec- | 
onds or else die!” | 
As Wild said this he leveled his rifle at him and stood as 4 
still as a statue. 
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“The manner of the worst 1 man in Wyoming changed in- 
stantly. 

__ He could see that the Sactine lookshe boy meant busi- 
bie hess? 

<a ‘He did not hesitate longer than five seconds; then he 
_ whipped a knife from his belt and cut the ropes that held 
Ee _ his victim to the logs. 
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The young man was upon his feet in a twinkling and 
ating to the- bank. : 

“Are you all right, my friend?” asked our hero. 

“Yes, thank you,” was the reply. “I am very glad you 
happened along in time to save me.” 

“Don’t mention it. Just release your friend. I am 
satisfied that you two fellows are not thieves; and if you 
are I am not going to allow you to be ecnned of in that 
_- Manner.” 

. “We are not thieves, sir,” spoke up the one who sat upon 
_ the rock in a helpless condition. “We will very soon prove 
_ to you that we are honest. We came upon that man acci- 
dentally and he knocked me down with a club and then 
; made my friend bind me by holding a revolver at his head. 
} We are out on a hunting trip, and the man we had for a 
guide was shot by someone in hiding about an hour ago. 

_ We came to the river, thinking we might meet someone who 
would advise us what to do. When we came upon the vil- 
_ lain you have covered there he acted in a friendly way 
until he got a good chance to knock me down. I honestly 
_ believe that he is the man who shot our guide.” 

You lie! You lie!” shouted the villain, making a move 
_ to step out of the water. ‘ You—you-—” 


“Shut up!” commanded Young Wild West. “Just hold 
your hands over your head, or I’ll shoot you! I mean what 

IT say !” 

P Reluctantly the fellow put up his hands, 
. . “Now step out of the water.” 

He did so, | 
} js At this juncture there was a rustling in the bushes and 
_ Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart stepped in view. 
2 They had seen all-that took place from the bushes, but 
had not offered to show themselves before. 
) However, in case Wild had not been able to bring the 
villain to terms, they would have asserted themselves. 
Be: hag The rescued young fellow had released his companion by 
: this time, and when the two saw that there were two more 
on the scene they were delighted. 

-. “Charlie, ” said Wild, in his cool and easy way, “Just 
Pia the shooter and knife from the worst man in Wyom- 
- ing, as he calls himself, and then tie his hands behind 
him. ‘I rather think he is altogether too bad to run loose.” 
4 “Pl fix ther measly coyote in short order,” retorted 
Charlie, and he promptly proceeded to do as he was di- 
oe . 

_ The two young men who had been saved just i in the nick 
bt time were Hee gokne fellows of perhaps twenty-one 
r two. 

a ‘That they were “tenderfeet” was quite evident, but they 
? did not appear to be gowarte: 
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They had been caught napping 3 the big brute of a acne 3 
and what had taken place was nothing more than would 8 
have happened if any of our average young men had boas af 


there. 


A revolver in the hands of a big, usly-looking man nis 


bound to act in a persuasive way. 


“If I had known he meant to send us over - the ai tied 3 


to logs I believe I would have let him shot me before I tied 
Joe,” said the one Wild had saved. “But it was all so 
sudden-like, and the muzzle of the revolver was pointed 
right at my right eye! I had to tie him up, it seemed,” 
Our friends learned that the two young men were Billy 
Egbert and Joe Beck, from Minneapolis, and that they had 


come out to rough it in the wilds of Wyoming for a month 
or so. 


CHAPTER II. 
MISSOURI MIKE IS TAKEN TO FOUR FLUSH. 


After they were thoroughly acquainted with each other 
and Billy Hgbert and Joe Beck had expressed their thanks 
to him several times, Young Wild West turned to the pris- 
oner and said: | 

“Where is your camp! 2” Net) 

“On ther other side of ther river,” he answered in a 
surly tone. 

“Good! I want you to take us to it.” 


“All right. Ill do that. But I want to tell you one 
thing, an’ that is, that you’ve made a big mistake by both- 
erin’ me. I was only tryin’ to scare ther two tenderfeet; I _ 


never had no more idea of sendin’ ’em down ther rapids 


than you did. I’m an honest man, even if they do call me 
ther worst man in Wyoming down at Four Flush.” — 

“It may be that you were fooling, but I doubt-it,” re- 
torted Wild. “Anyhow, I am going to take you to Four 
Flush with us. You say you are known there, so if the 
men there say you are all right you will be set free.” 

“I’m satisfied to let it go at that!” | 

The man seemed to be pleased, for he smiled as much as 
to say, “I'll git square with you for this when I do git free!” 


Billy Egbert. “The ford is up here a-ways. We saw this 
man over on this side, and that is why we crossed. You can 


the other side of the river.” 


“All right. Boys, just fetch along the Rives’ ? 
The last remark was addressed to Charlie and Jim, who 
promptly turned and went back. 


In a couple of minutes they came back, riding their own 


“Our camp is on the other side of the river, too,” eet ie y ; 


jump this creek about a hundred yards back here, and vise 4 
we'll strike the ford in less than five minutes and get OME. 


| steeds and leading the sorrel stallion owned I by sone Wad oa 
West. ; 


Then the a Penne 3 was laced between the. two, some 
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‘men and our hero told them to lead the way to the other 


side of the river. 
They walked up the creek a ways and found a spot where 


the stream was quite narrow. Hgbert jumped over and 
then called upon the worst man in vee to follow his 
example. 


“T can’t do it with my hands tied,” he said. 

“Yes, you can!” exclaimed Wild, who was riding his 
horse right behind him. “It is either a case of you jump- 
ing over or falling into the water and drowning. Suit 
yourself, but jump, anyhow.” 

That was enough! 

The villain stepped back and took a short run, making 
the leap quite easiliy. 

~ As it was not quite six feet across, this was quite an easy 
thing to do. 

Then Joe Beck followed. 

“JT suppose your horses can leap over?” said the young 


man, questioningly, as he turned around. 


“Oh, I guess they can do as well as that, can’t they, 
boys?” answered Young Wild West, with a laugh. “Now, 


_ Yl just show you how easy Spitfire can go over.” 


He tightened the bridle-rein and spoke to the stallion 


| and then Spitfire darted forward, leaping the creek as 


lightly as a feather. 

Jim and the scout followed in quick succession. 

“You have fine horses, all three of you,” said Beck, look- 
ing at their mounts admiringly. Ese are much better 


- than the ones we bought at Cheyenne.” 


“Well, we do lots of riding about the country, and it 
stands us in hand to have fine horses,” said Wild. “You 
say you only came out here to spend a few weeks, so almost 
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have to let you go. But if you go to bothering with me, just — 
look out! I am Young Wild West, and I have got the © 
name of being the Champion Deadshot of the West. If I | 
ever draw bead on you it will be up with you, just as sure — 
as you are standing there !”’ 

There was nothing of the brag in the way the boy said 
this. 

- He spoke in a voice that was full of meaning, and it was — 
quite plain that he impressed the man. _ : 

Missouri Mike then walked along in silence between — 
Egbert and Beck and the river bank was soon reached. | 

The river broadened considerably at this point, and there ~ 
were numerous big stones in it, so a man could step and — 
leap from one to the other and get over without hardly | 
wetting his feet. 

But there was only one way for the horses to get across, 
and that was for them to plunge into the water and walk 
across, for it was not over their heads. | 

Egbert and Beck managed to get Missouri Mike over, 
though the big villain slipped once and got wet up to his 
hips, and then Young Wild West dismounted and walked 
over, leaving his horse on the bank. 

Onee on the opposite shore he uttered a sharp whistle. : 

The sorrel pricked up his ears and quickly plunged into 
the water. 

He managed to get over without wetting the top of the 
saddle, and the two tenderfeet clapped their hands to ap- 
plaud the intelligent animal. 

Charlie and Jim had dismounted by this time, and they 
promptly led their horses to the bank and sent them across 
after Spitfire. 

They came over on the stones then and then they were 


any kind of horses will do, unless you are chased by Indians ready to, proceed. 


outlaws some time. 

“Why, are there any Indians or outlaws out here—I 
mean Indians that would interfere with a white man?” 
asked Egbert. | 

“You are liable to strike them sometimes. Outlaws are 
quite plentiful, though,” and our hero nodded at the pris- 
oner. “How does he look for an outlaw ?”’ 

“Well, I am satisfied that he is a pretty bad man.” 

The eyes of the man flashed and he bit his lip to keep 
from making some sort of a reply. 

“By the way,” resumed Wild, turning to him, “you say 
you are the worst man in Wyoming, what’s your name?” 

“Michacl Heth is ther name I was christened with,” was 


the reply. “I was born in Missouri an’ lived there till I 
struck here about a month ago. They call me Missouri 
Mike.” 


“Missouri Mike, the worst man in Wyoming, eh? Well, 
the name sounds good for a bad man, but I don’t believe 
you are quite as dangerous as you would make us believe. 
IT am sure I had no trouble in bringing you to terms.” 
“Neyer you mind!” was the quick reply. “There'll come 


_ some other time for me to be on top.” 


“You think so, eh? Well, Missouri Mike, if the miners 


ms | Lo at Four Flush say you are all _ I suppose we will 


\ 


“The horses understand just what you want them to do,” 

said Beck. 

“Oh, they knowed enough to come over’ after Wild 
whistled to Spitfire,” replied Charlie. ‘“They’re together 
a great deal, an’ if one goes to a place ther others are apt 
to foller, you know.” 

“T see.” 

Wild now told the two young men to lead the way to 
their camp, and then he mounted his horse. 

“Tt isn’t far,” said Egbert. ‘We'll be there in less than 
five minutes.” 

It was a pretty thickly wooded country that they were in 
and that prevented them from seeing the camp until they | 
got right to it. 

The young men had a tent that seemed to be brand-new 
erected and everything was ship-shape around it. 

If it had not been for the object that lay stiff and silent — 
under a piece of canvas close by the surroundings would 
have been perfect for a camping-out place. . 

“There lies the body of our guide,” said Egbert. “He 
was shot in the back by someone unknown to us, and when 
we went out to look for help a little later this is the only 
man we found,” and he indicated Missouri Mike. __ 

“Yes, but I didn’t shoot no one,” spoke up the man. “It 
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- don’t say that because you run across me that I shot ther} “Now, then, just put your foot in the stirrup,” said a ee: 
a “feller, does it?”). Wild to the prisoner. | a 
“Oh, no!” retorted Satine Wild West. “He has not} He did so. a a 
5 _ said that you fired the shot that put an end to the guide.| “Up you go!” and Missouri Mike got aah a sudden. lift "ig “t 
E It strikes me that it is quite likely, though.” that he nearly rolled over the horse completely. = Be s 
y The worst man in Wyoming frowned darkly at our hero}! He looked at the handsome young athlete as he got ag 
. when he said this. righted up in the saddle. ; Ra 
i “Tt’s your turn now,” was all he said. “Did you do that alone?” he asked. | a a 
- “Which means that you are going to have tevenge upon| “Yes. Why?” | se 
me, I suppose?” ‘ “You are pretty strong, I guess.” Ate 
_» “TJ ain’t ther one to furgit things, I jest said: ” “Well, I can generally lift my share when it comes to the Re a 
| “TI know you did. But there are some things you might | test.” ; “ie 
_ forget. Just mind your eye when you attempt to bother| “You are only a boy, too.” ee 
D with me or my partners.” “Oh, that don’t make any difference. I am shout as - a 
-“T know my business putty well., I ain’t called the worst strong and active as any man you ever tackled, I guess.” oa 
man in Wyoming, fur nothin’, you kin bet.” “You are, or else you are an awful bluffer.” a a 
Our friends took a look around the camp. “Well, you oe to know something aa it ty. this. a 
“Well,” said he, after a pause, “I don’t know what you | time.” 25 e 
two fellows propose to do, but I should think it would be} The worst man in Wyoming smiled a sickly slid ce ae age j 
advisable for you to take the’body of the guide to the nearest} But he said no more just.then, and Egbert led his horse a 
town, which is probably Four Flush, and report what hap- | 9ack to where the others were waiting. ick ia 
pened to him.” A few minutes later the party set out for Four Plush, M3 ae 


“Allright, Young Wild West. We'll do just as you say,”| As was his custom, Young Wild West rode at the head 


k answered Joe Beck. “ Four Flush is the nearest place.” | 0f his friends when they entered the Gama. 20 btn\ Ki cs 
“How far is it from here?” It was not one o’clock yet, and ioral miners were Wie 
Bi « Only about four or five miles.” standing in front of a shanty saloon. Sy 

¥ “Well, we'll put the body of the guide on his horse and] When they saw the party coming with a dead 1 man. aa 
i strike out, then.” ing over one of the horses they were somewhat surprised. 


_ “T£ you're bound to take me to Four Flush, let me have But when they saw Missouri Mike a Prisoner they were. 
_ my horse to ride on, won’t you?” spoke up Missouri Mike. | “°° °°: | : 
“Oh, certainly! I forget about paying a visit to your They all seemed to know the bad man. , 
camp. We were going there first, I believe.” Wild sized them up as he brought his horse to a ~ in 
“I know you said that,” put in Egbert, “But I didn’t the middle of the sandy street. Sa 
- think it would make any difference, so when you said come| °F the most part they were a very bad-looking lot. sy ie 
_ here we came on, The man’s camp, such as it is, isn’t far} He could see that at a glance. ae 
from here. ' It is just behind that hill over there.” "What's ther matter, Mike?” bawled out a big fellow nie 
a “Well, one. of you come over there with me, then, while with a faded red shirt and rope suspenders. ‘What’s 1 up p? | 
the rest are getting ready to leave for the mining camp. “Oh, this here young feller what calls himself Young err: 
_ You had better take everything with you, and when you| Vd West caught me nappin’ an’ made me his prisoner. ia 
strike out again you can pick out some other place to | He done it jest ’cause I was havin’ a little fun with ther 


x amp in.” two tenderfeet what hired Wes Mundy to take ’em out on tai 


- ‘ 


_ “That’s so!” exclaimed Beck. “We have had quite|® huntin’ trip. There’s Wes! He’s dead as a lone an’ . 

e enough of this spot. The guide was a good fellow, and I |20 one seems to know who finished him.” a 

- feel sorry for be He told us that he was not married, The last was said ETON, and our friends knew vig 

uf poh, and that makes it a little better.” what it meant. | ae i ps 

- Wild and Egbert now started for the place Missouri The worst man in Wy oming was trying to Tead the men 

M ike had made his headquarters. to believe that he was of the opinion that either the two 

Be _ They soon reached it and found it to bea small, level |JOU"S Men oF their new-found friends knew something 

+ spot in a clump of pines. about the murder. 1 eee al 

Be His camping outfit consisted of a couple of blankets,| Wild thought it about time to put in a few words. ge 

which were branded with the “U. 8. A.” and a frying-pan ai , | <6 1 eae 

and coffee-pot. | CHAPTER III. 3 0, a gy 

Bi ‘That was about all he had. | | i See 

. ‘The horse he had was a raw-boned gray, and was above] YOUNG WILD WEST SURPRISES TB N ATIVES. 1 ee he _ 

th average size, like its owner. “Gentlemen,” said Wild, ‘casting a sweeping ‘glance : cat 

a &E chert quickly | saddled ge steed and peat the trappings | the crowd, “I caught this man in the act of sendit “one 0 
0 . vehi ind ane: saddle, ee sian ca aeMh pea itl (tate dys | those young men to pte a while he bed he other 1 
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a Sand him very RO and here he is 
Bh ; het is a es bad character and very much in nen of a rope. 


i, for him.” 
- A roar went up as if from one ihvoat, 
=e The scowls and black looks that our hero received were 
many. | 
At length one of the men blurted out: 
_ “Your opinion of Missouri Mike is wrong, stranger. He’ s 
as white as snow, an’ he’s ther worst man in Wyoming, so 
-___you’d better look out when he gits free.” 
_- “TJ will look out all right, my friend. I am not afraid 
of Missouri Mike, or a dozen like him. Since it seems to 
be the opinion of the miners here that he should go free, I 
-am going to liberate him. But I want him to understand 
. “one thing, and that is that he must not bother the two 
a = bi spung fellows he was going to send down the rapids tied 
pk Ag to logs. And, another thing, if you want to learn how the 
= guide was shot you had better ask him, for I can see it 
: ‘ | e written in his eyes that he-was the coward who fired the 
= a shot.” 
The crowd looked surprised at the oa when he‘talked in 
. this way. 

It did not seem possible that ve dared ‘accuse the worst 
man in Wyoming of the crime of shooting a man from 


ie ~~ 
Leet dies 


ambush. 
ss Missouri Mike had made a great reputation since he heal 
been at Four Flush. 
| “He had seared every»man who had dared to resent his 
: overbearing ways, and had proved himself to be a very quick 
Peal shot with the revolver. 
But here was a boy talking just as though the worst man 


= in Wyoming simply amounted to nothing. 


pound the villain’s wrists together the crowd was more 
astonished. | 
“Get down, you ugly-looking brute!’ commanded Wild. 
He was bent on showing the tough gang that he was 





___ ing like a show of nerve that would excite the admiration 
and respect of such a crowd. 

The instant Missouri Mike was on the ground the man 
ee : with the rope suspenders stepped over to him and handed 
him a revolver. 


—- Young Wild West, but he was mistaken.. 

p He simply held it in his hand. 

___. “What did you do that for?” Wild asked, looking at the 

miner who had taken so much on himself. 

E “T don’t know as that is any of your business !” was the 

ae retort. - 

a Be “Well, I think it is. You Fast take that shooter back, 
by do you hear? My partner there has the weapons that be- 

me _ long to the man T just set free. He will get them in a min- 

a We ute or two. You just take that shooter from him, and be 


eh how you handle it, too!” 








ithey looked appealingly to Young Wild West and his part- ‘ 


“And when Wild dismounted and cut the thongs that. 


= | ready for any sort of business, and he knew there was noth-|' 


Fa. Soak He probably thought the big villain would use it on} 
, 


“Gracious, stranger! do you know ‘who you’ re talkin’ es) 
In my opinion | to?” 

“Oh, I rather think I do. 
you?” | 
“His name is Tet Wild West,” spoke. up Missouri 


You are aioe dangerous; are 
' 


Mike. “He’s a sorter wonder, boys.” 

He handed the revolver back as he spoke. © 

“Now, Charlie, you can give this very bad man his knife 
and shooters,’ and our hero turned to the scout. 

“Sartin!” wag the quick response. “Here you are, you 
measly coyote !” . 

Missouri Mike took the weapons without a word, and 
then he turned and walked into the saloon. | 

He was quite satisfied for the time being, but it was 
plain that the crowd was not. 

The man with the rope su:penders acted as though he 
did not want to let it go at that. | 

He stepped back and held a whispered consultation with — 
two or three. | 

Then they stepped over and took chaiige of the oe of - 
the slain guide. 7 

“T reckon we’ll bury ther poor feller, an’ then we'll settle 
accounts with them that had to do with his death,’ ie said i 
one, | 
He looked at Billy Egbert atid Joe Beck as he ss aan ae 
| nodded significantly. PS 

The two young nien were not slow to hoties this, and ne 
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ners, 

But Wild did not appear to take them very seriously. 

“Gentlemen,” said he, turning to the cluster of roughisy 
looking men, “is there a place in town where we can get .. 
good, square meal?” 

“T reckon you kin git it over at ther High Top Tavern,’ oa 
answered one, pointing to a shanty hotel a little fartiet ae 
the crooked street of the camp. 

All right. Thank you! Come on, boys!” } 

Our hero made a move as though he was going to vault 
upon the back of his horse, but he did not do it. 

It was probably well that he did not. | 

The report of a pistol sounded from the door of the ga- 
loon and a bullet whizzed through the air in about the 
place he would have been if he had gone on up, instead of 
dropping to the ground again. 

“The worst man in Wyoming did that, I'll bet!” said our 
hero, calmly. “Well, if he wants to take his medicine if) 
is no fault of mine. Here goes!” 

Revolver in hand, ‘he taped toward the half-open ieee 
firing a shot as he went, just to let the villain know he was | 
coming. iste 

He pushed open the door, only to hear a ie of glass V3 
from a rear room. | 

There was no one in the place, not even the man wi0.3 was” of 
in charge of it. 4 

‘He had stayed outside to see what was going on. 

Missouri Mike must have, been n pretty honest, in his yah | 
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2 Pehiking, ghee wise he would have followed him in the 
y Place, 

- Wild did not stop, but went on through to the back room. 
There was a window opening into the back yard and the 
sash had been knocked clean out of it. 


_ “He got away in a hurry, I guess,” thought the dashing 
» boy, smiling. “I guess the shot I fired started him going, 
ai he had’ not started before. Well, I shan’t follow him 
_just now. Missouri Mike might be the worst man in Wy- 
oming, but he is a coward, notwithstanding it.” 

As our hero walked back into the bar-room several men 
_ came in, among the foremost being Cheyenne Charlie and 

. ‘Jim Dart. 


“He jumped out of the back window, boys. 
_ eet a shot at him,” said Wild. 

‘The rough-looking miners looked at each other i in amaze- 
Pmaetit. } 

This was not the way mes expected Missouri Mike would 
. hs act. 
a Wild did not want to let the men know that he thought 
B anything: about them so he did not ask them to have some- 
_ thing at the bar as he usually did when he landed at a 
_ strange place. , 
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q _ He simply walked out, of the saloon as though nothing 
' had happened, and Charlie and Jim followed. 

But all three were keeping an eye on the gang. 

Not one of them offered to interfere, however, so they 
Pe took their horses and led them over to the shanty hotel. 
Be The two young met from Minneapolis went with them, 


aos. asa matter of course. 
i " , 


a a v. 
b a 
E 
a r 


% ‘It so happened that the hotel was kept by an honest man. 
F The better element of the miners who were addicted to 
the use of spirituous liquors hung out there, too, but there 
were only a couple of them there now, as they were at work 
" on their claims. | 
4 -“Tandlord, we would like to have something to eat, how 
: Es “ed it?” asked Wild, as he entered the place. 
_ “T reckon you kin git it, stranger,” was the reply. “Ah! 
~s0 here’s ther two young hunters got back a’ready, hey ?” 
4 _ He looked at Egbert and Beck and then grinned, as 
B inach as to say he thought they would soon tire of roughing 
bi Bit in the mountains. | 


a The young men had stopped there, and it was from the 
cre hotel they had hired the services of the guide. 
_ “We came back because our guide got shot,” said Egbert. 
 4What!” cried the landlord, whose name was. Glover. 
They quickly told him what had happened. — 


“Well,” and Glover shrugged his shouldnt ey don’t 
: ‘want to say anything, ’cause it don% do to say much in 
+ his minin’ camp, but I’ve got an idea who it was that gave 
et er feller his medicine.” © 


: p “Oh, we have all got an idea about it,” spoke up Jim 


Ds art. “Missouri Mike was the man who did it,”? 
E Most likely. ? | 
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coked around to puke:# sure e that thobody v was ode eS 


| ee No. wonder Missouri Mike took water,” added the land- — 
t} lord. 


"As he saidthis the landlord wii in a leah and | 
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“Missouri Mike is a sort of terror in Four “Flush, I ess” aA 
observed Wild, with a smile. nes ae 
“Well, I reckon he is. He’s ther worst man in Wyom- <a 
ing, fur a fact he is. He’s got ther biggest part of ther — 
| gang at his back, too, an’ that makes us what’s tryin’ to be sy F 
honest an’ git a livin’ be mighty careful what we say or do, i, aa i 
‘Tain’t very pleasant to die with your boots on, an’ int 
‘cause you pass an opinion, you know. I’ve heard say that 
there’s some foreign countries in Europe an’ Asia where a 4 4 
man don’t dare to say what he thinks, but you don’t have a 
to go there to find that. Jest come to Four’ Flush an’ 
you'll find lots that’s in ther same boat.” = a 
“Well, if that is the case I am more than glad. that we ea 
struck this camp,” retorted Wild. “Missouri Mike has got : 
it in for us, and we are going to stay here just long enough a 
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to see him either one of the best men in ie tn: or his | og 
body hanging to a tree!” — | we 


"3 oune feller, I like your spirit,’ but. iti: afraid ‘that 
you’ve bit off more than you kin chew!” © 

“Oh, no! Don’t think that way. Just you waite But 
if you will hustle up that grub you will make it. ‘more | 
pleasant for us. I am about famished,.. I haven't, eaten 
anything since five o’clock this morning.” a ae pe tht ct 

“Sartinly. Excuse me,” and away went the ndl 0! 
leaving our friends in the bar-room with two miners, who 
had been listening to the conversation in a "ee interested 
way. . 

Both the miners looked Sctan OBty at our as o | 

“Say,” said one of them, “you’re nothin’ more than a aed 










boy, but I kin see that you’re a good one. Anyone what kin’ Ave 
make a prisoner of Missouri Mike has got to be a good _ z ; 
one.” “oh etc! Ne 

at OS + ae - ; 


“An’ he jumped through ther winder of ther back room *: °° 
of ther ginmill to git away from you, did he?” asked the em 
other. “Well, that is rather surprisin’, I do declare.” | 

“Not so very surprisin’, either,” remarked Cheyenne 
Charlie. “If he’d staid in ther uae he’d have got. shot, 
an’ he knowed it.” oa 

At this juncture the tandlord ‘eame out and informed 
them that their dinner would be ready for them in fifteen 
minutes. 

Then he turned to Wild and said: : 

“What’s your name, if I ain’t too inquisitive?” 

“Young Wild West,” was the retort. 

“ Oh !»? ; 

The two miners looked at each other and nodded. a 

“We've heard of you,” one of them hastened to say. ae 


“Why, your name is known all through ther West, I . 

reckon.” os 
“Well, I don’t aoe about that,” said our hero, modedtiyg i 
“But it is, though. I never expected Four Flush was 

goin’ to be honored by a visit from you, I kin tell you. But: 

I’m mighty glad, all ther same, AY ‘these two genta i is 

your eee I PEGkORE. : 
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se eE always believe in paying for everything I get. 
lots of money, and don’t want to be entertained for noth- 
| ing. ” 
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of meetin’ anyone! You are goin’ to stay right here at my 
shanty. jest as long as you like; an’ it ain’t goin’ to cost 


you a cent, either!” 


_ “Well, we won’t stay very long, then,” answered Wild. 
I have 


“But you’ve got to make an exception in this case. You 
said a little while ago that you was goin’ to stay here long 
enough to see ther finish of ther worst man in Wyoming. 
That means that you’re goin’ to be my guests—unless, of 


course, you find a place you like better.” 


“Well, we won’t quarrel about it,” retorted Wild, with a 
laugh. “I guess your hotel is about as good as any.” 

“Tt is the best place in this town,” spoke up Egbert. 
“We stayed here over night when we first landed: here in 
the stagecoach and we were more than satisfied with the 


- way we were treated.” 


The meal was soon ready and our friends did ample jus- 
tice to it. 
Their horses were given the best of care, and that was 
something they liked. 
Both Young Wild West and his partners always wanted 
their horses to have all that was coming to them. 
- After dinner, finding that there was a blacksmith in the 


town, Wild took his horse over to the shop. 


Charlie and Jim thought, they had better have their 
steeds looked after, too, so they went along. 


“The blacksmith did not show signs of being very busy and 
was glad to receive some new customers. 


“T don’t have a whole lot of work yet,” he said. “But in 
a few weeks things will begin to look up. Strangers are 
comin’ here every day, almost, an’ that means more trade 
fur me, I hear that some feller who’s got lots of money 
is goin’ to buy up a lot of land here. He’s due to-day on 
ther stagecoach.” | 
“When does the stagecoach get here?” queried our hero. 
“She oughter be here inside of half an hour.” 


It was just about that time when the rumbling of wheels 


was heard and the next minute the outfit came in sight. 
_ Wild and’ his partners watched it as it drove up and 


stopped in front of the High Top Tavern, and they were 


not a little surprised when they found there were three 
ladies among the eight or ten passengers to alight. 


CHAPTER IV. 


THE ROCKERT FAMILY. | 


_ This seems to be a pretty queer sort of a place for ladies 
to come to,” observed Jim Dart, as the stagecoach passen- 
gers stood in front of the hotel, and looked around them as 


though undecided just what to do. 


Catt ain’t much of a place—not jest yet, but we hope to. 
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make a real town out of Four Flush before many moons,” 
answered the blacksmith. 


Just as ‘the rather portly man, who was with the ladies, 
was about to conduct them inside the shanty hotel Missouri 
Mike and some of his followers appeared on the scene. 

The men were more or less under the influence of liquor, 
and realizing that they were up to some mischief, Wild 
turned to his partners and said: 

“T guess we'll walk back there, boys. 
in Wyoming has showed himself again.” | 

The three walked rapidly to the spot. 

But before they got there they saw the villains had ad- 
dressed the passengers. 

The portly man stood before them, and the ladies were 
waiting for him. 

“Yes, you're welcome to Four Flush,” Missouri Mike 
was saying. “I’m ther boss of the camp, an’ I am ther 
one as says you’re welcome. It don’t make any difference 
what anybody else says, you’re welcome. Do you hear 
what I say?” : 

“We hear you,” answered the man. 

“Any man that has ther sand in him to bring ladies 
here oughter stand treat fur ther boys,” the rascal went on. 
“Mine’s real old-fashioned sance. What yer goin’ to have, 
boys?” 

At this juncture Young Wild West stepped before the 
man, and he jumped back as though he had been touched 
by a red-hot iron, 


“Don’t mind what that fellow says, stranger,” said Wild 
in his easy-going way. “I guess he has been drinking a 
little too much, and he is hardly responsible for what he 
says’or does. Hey, there, landlord!) Come out here and 
show these people to comfortable quarters. They must 
be tired from the long ride over the mountain.” 

The worst man in Wyoming turned all colors, while the 
ladies looked at our hero gratefully. 

But Missouri Mike was not going to be downed so easily 
this time. | 

“Mine’s real old-fashioned liquor, I said!” he bawled ” 
out. “Come on, boys!” 

He led the way in the bar-room with a rush just as. the 
landlord came out of another door and called for the pas 
sengers of the stagecoach to follow him. _ 

Nearly all those who had alighted from the velaiale went 
in. 


They were all ies and consequently isiteen at the 


The worst man 
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place the outfit had~ halted at, to ‘seek information, if pe 


|nothing more. 


Only two of them #were aires of the Wild. West. 
The rest were dressed in clothing that signified that ay: 
came from the thickly populated cities. 


The man with the three ladies seemed very glad when 


they got inside the. big. room -that was used for ining ad a 


room, sitting-room and parlor combined. 


“Make yourselves as comfortable: as possible,” he aa ‘a 


to his ConiE ANN: 


if ‘I was — in 1 regard: tp: this, town. | a 








































_ I understood that it was aayte a civilized sane. or I want 


three, who was not more than seventeen. 


excitement. 
- with tbe long hair made that big, rough looking man 


the: miners. 
— drinks! aed 
z “That's iat y you can, boys!” answered Rockert, ales 
. 2. gold piece from his pocket. 
a couple of weeks or 80, and it may be that I will buy up | 
- some of the property that is offered for sale here, Chat} 
makes it necessary for me to get sequainted with those 
_ who live here.” | 
‘ “Well, ri let you know who IT am sight away, then,” | 
a mks up the ae villain who ai Wild West, had somes 





never have brought you here.” : 
“Qh! Never mind, father,” replied the youngest of the 
“T rather like 


Did you notice how that dashing young man 


quail? » At first I was frightened, but when the young man 
stepped up and said what he did I felt entirely different. 
From what I have seen of Four Flush, father, I rather like 
it.” 

“Well, Florence, I am glad to ate you say that. I hope 
you will like it well enough to be contented for a month. 
I will have to stay here that long if I carry out my plans.” 

“Oh, I think we can manage to put up with it that long,” 
spoke up another girl, who was perhaps two years the 
senior of the first who had spoken, “If Florence likes it 
I don’t see why I shouldn’t. I saw some very respectable 
looking young men outside, as well as the roughs. We 
must not expect to find things here like they are in Omaha.” 

“Well, Maud, I am glad you and Florence are satisfied. 
But how is it with your mother?” and the portly man 
turned to the elder of the three ladies. 

“T shall be contented here so long as the rest of you are,” 
was the reply. “I did not expect to find Four Flush much 
of a place, so I am but little disappointed.” 

Richard Rockert, the wealthy speculator from Omaha, 
shook his head. 


“T am more than glad that you’ seem so satisfied with | 
It | bringing his wife and daughters there, but they had coaxed 


the town,” he said. “But I can’t say that I am. 
strikes me that it is a very lawless place. I shall have a 
talk with the dashing looking young fellow who inter- 
fered when the rough man accosted me. He looks as 
though he might know a thing or two.” 

“Do have a talk with him, father,” spoke up the youtig- 
est of the girls. “Ask him all about the place, and, father, 
find out who he is.” 

“Well, here is the landlord. As soon as I have made 
arrangements with him about stopping here, I will go out 
and have a talk with the young man.” 

It so happened that the landlord had rooms enough to 
accommodate the family, so arrangements were quickly 


E - made and the ladies ascended the rough box stairs to the 
best apartments the shanty hotel afforded. 


Then Rockert followed the landlord to the rear room. 
He was going to treat the crowd, for he thought it would 


Bi: be better to show a feeling of friendliness toward them. 
ue “A! Here comes the fat tenderfoot!” cried one, of: 
“Now, boys, I reckon we kin name our | 
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“T expect to stay in town 





an ce ee 





“Pm 
I run things my own way in this town- 


hat sued. 
in Wyoming! 
when I take a notion. 
get one of my spells on me.’ 
The man was drunk, and in spite of the fact that Young. 


bey ee a 
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Wild West was standing near, he could not help Drage: P 


Wild did not say anything just then. 
He could hardly see the necessity of his interfering, since 
Missouri Mike was simply acting like an ordinary man 
who claimed to be “bad.” 


gold piece on the counter. 
“Tet them have ue! they want,” ‘he said. 
pay for it, I guess.” 


clerk. 
“Well, never mind the change.” 


“That’s what I like to hear!” shouted Missouri Mike. if oy 


“Ther. fat tenderfoot seems to be all right, boys.” 
Once more Rockert smiled. 


It was not the first mining camp he had Teen to, but he 
did take notice that he had never seen so many. tough 


looking characters in a place of the size of Four Flush. 


However, he was going to make the best of it, and as he S 


Misacuri ri Mike, an’ I’m ther worse, ‘man D ae 


So cs out for me e if I a yo hy? 
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“Yes, an’ there'll ‘be some changé left,” answered the « 
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The capitalist smiled ges eearey, and Pe ‘the e 


had received advices that the land was very rich in gold 


deposits around that section, he meant to buy ape some of 


it and start a smelter going. Se 
He had not been favorably impressed with the idea of 


him to let them come, ceceres that it would be a Pee 
vacation for them. 


Wild and his partners walked out-to the front of the OS 


shanty with Egbert and Beck. 

Then Rockert started to follow, but Missouri ‘Mike 
caught him by the collar. 

“Hold on, my fat feller!” he exclaimed. 
it’s my turn to treat. 
one, an’ I always wants to use him right. " 


“T reckon 


was up to. 
They soon found out. : 


stepped up to the bar with him. 


I knows a good man when I sees 


This was rather a queer sort of way for the worst man 
in Wyoming to act, and his followers wondered what he 


The capitalist took the rough play good-naturedly tie 
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As he did so the raseal’s left hand, which was loouel the — 


waist of Rockert, came in contact with the ne gold td 


watch that was in the pocket of his waistcoat. 
Missouri Mike slipped it out and unhooked it from the 
chain with his finger and thumb, 
Then he held it up behind him so his friends sail see 
it, while he patted his victim on the shoulder with the 


other hand. oe 


claimed. 


penders, who was right at his elbow. op 


hae the shania nor as e le had seen what toc 
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“T reckon so!” came from the fellow with the rope ¢ sus- 
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ee by i, Bockert stood it bravely and drank with ‘him. 
a ‘Then he went out on the stoop of the hotel, his chain 
: hanging down and his watch gone. 
be e “How are you, young man?” he said, walking up to 
Wil. “You are just the one I want to talk to. You 
. 3 _ seem ‘to have considerable prestige around here, and pro- 
? ably you can tell me all about this mining camp.” 
“Well, I don’t know as I can tell you much about it, 

sir,” was the reply. “I only arrived a little over an hour 
ago.” a 
as “What! You are a stranger in Four Flush?” 
Yes, sir, this is the first time I was ever in the place.” 
: “By the way you spoke to that rough fellow when we 

got out of the stagecoach, I thought you were one of the 
real residents of the place.” 

“Oh, no! I hail from Weston, Dakota.” 
i “Ah! From the Black Hills, eh? May I inquire your 
name? I have heard considerable about the Black Hills, 
and Weston, also. I was negotiating for some property 
there with the Wild West Mining & Improvement Com- 
pany about six months ago. The deal fell through, though, 
as I thought they wanted too much money for the plot of 
) land. Perhaps you know something of the company.” 
) “Well, I suppose I ought to know considerable about 
the Wild West Mining & Improvement company, since I 
am the treasurer of it.” 

“Well, well! That beats all! Then “you are Young 

_ Wild West ?” 
“Yes, sir, that’s who I happen to be.” 
“T am more than glad to meet you, I assure you. 

-._ name is Richard Rockert, ‘and I am from Omaha.” 


<i 


M y 


“Ah! I think I have heard something about the deal} 


ayo were trying. to make with the company. Well, I will 
w tell you that ° you missed it by not buying the property. We] 
eh sold it for considerably more than you wanted to give, and | 
ee: a ~ the parties who bought it would not sell it for three times 
“ _ the amount now. They have put. up a regular smelting 


a "plant, and have all the modern mining appliances there 





be _ Row. The mine is one of the largest and best paying ones 
>. in that section, and all in a few months.” 

- _ “Ts that so? Well, that is wonderful. It is nothing 
7 os ety ange that I miss a good bargain now and then. But 
5 ay * made more good ones than bad, so I can’t com- 
plain? > ae me 

ee «Wel, b must say that I have never yet made what I 
; consider a bad bargain,” said Wild. “And there are very 
> few have dealt with who will say that they ever got stuck.” 


“Tam glad to hear that. But introduce me to your |. 
friends, won't you? I like the appearance of you all very 
much, and. it does me good when I look at you. Just sup- 
“pose I had. arrived here with my wife and daughters and 
found none but such fellows as are inside! Introduce me. 
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| The quicker I: get eateaaneees with | some re People, the | the villain’ s lips. 





“Well, the tall sdk is Chivers Charlie and the 
Sther is Jim Dart. 
together through thick and thin. I may as well introduce 
you to the other two gentlemen from Minneapolis we met 
this morning. Mr. Egbert and Mr. Beck, Mr. Rockert.” 

Wild had such an easy way of doing it that they all 
shook hands and felt that they had known each other much 
longer. 


Then Rockert. asked several questions about thet all, 
winding up by declaring that he liked them very much. 

The capitalist was out-and-out in expressing himself, and 
it was easy to believe that he meant what he said. _ 

While they had been talking Wild noticed the chain 
hanging from the button-hole of his waistcoat. 


He thought it proper to call the man’s attention to it. 

“By jove!” exclaimed Rockert, placing his hand on his 
pocket and finding his watch was not there. “I have had 
my pocket picked !” 

_ “What!” said Wild. 

“It is a fact. I only looked at my watch as I came 
through into the bar-room from the other part of the house. 
That was not more than ten or fifteen minutes ago.” 

“Then your watch must have been taken from you while 
you was in ther bar,” spoke up Cheyenne Charlie. 

_ At this juncture the two miners who had witnessed the 
stealing of the watch came out. 


One of them whispered something in our hero’s ear. 


“T know who has got your watch, Mr. Rockert,” Wild | 


said, “Dll get it for you in less than two minutes!” 


‘CHAPTER V.:" 
aN MR. EDWIN GLOUCESTER. 
» Young Wild West did not wait a second, | 
He walked right inside and up to the worst man in 
Wyoming. 
“What time is it?” he said, just . the vestige of a smile 
on his face. 
The big ruffian gave a start. . 
He did not know what the question meant first. 
But: it dawned upon him as quick as a flash. 
“Tt’s ten minutes to three,” he answered. 


“All right. Now, then, if that watch is not in the hand 


of its owner by eight minutes of three something will hap- 
pen to you! It may be that you will be one of the best. 
men in Wyoming then, for all dead men are good men, 
because they can’t be bad.” 


Missouri Mike let his hand slide toward the butt of his 


revolver. 


But as quick as @ flash Wild seized him by the wrist. 
He gave him such a sharp twist that a dry of pain left 


a “Hand that ae to the stout gentleman ” eg commanded 


They are my partners, and we stick 






























































aa the boy, fits Shs 5 assay dangerously - or as 1 ae | or 


‘Yl break your arm!” 


stepped up to get his timepiece. 

Missouri Mike made an effort to break away, but Wild 
gave him another turn, and down he Graney upon his 
knees. 


“Here it is!” he cried. 
caught me foul.” 

As. Rockert took his watch, Wild gave the man’s wrist 
one more twist and then let go of him. 

A scream of pain left his lips and he fell to the floor. 

At first our hero thought he had broken his arm, but 
he soon found out different. - 

Missouri Mike sprang to his feet with remarkable quick- 
ness and shook himself like a dog coming out of water. 

“T ain’t goin’ to shoot at yer, Young Wild West!” he 
bawled out in an angry tone. “But I’m goin’ ter show 
~ you that I kin handle yer—an’ a dozen like yer, if I wanted 
Be to.” 
Bi “All right. Jump in!” was the calm retort. 
_ » The ruffian did not wait for a second invitation. 

He leaped forward with amazing quickness and tried to 
catch the boy about the waist. 


But quick as he was, he was not quick enough to get his 
clutch upon Young Wild West. 

r Wild jumped nimbly aside and threw out his left foot. 
_,. At the same instant he let his hand come down upon 
s the man’s neck with full force. 

| = The result was all he expected. . 

_.. The worst man in Wyoming fell flat upon the floor. 

“What is the matter with you?” asked Wild, tantaliz- 
ingly. “Why don’t you keep on your feet? You can’t 
hurt anyone that way.” 

“Tl know you’re a sundowner, but I ain’t done yet,” was 
the reply. “I'll jest lam it into you good when I do get 
_ hold of you.” | 
: “Well, don’t waste your time, is my advice. 
going to let you get hold of me.” 

The boy was as calm as a summer morning, and those 

who had never seen him in action before, looked at him in 
a amazement. 
_ There were three or ete in the place who looked as 
“ - though they would like to take a hand in the game, but 
K _ Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart were watching them like a 
= watches a mouse, and they knew it. > 

The cowardly rascals were afraid to interfere. 

As soon as Missouri Mike got on his feet he changed his 
P tnotics somewhat. 

. He danced’ back in rude venitation of a boxer, and be- 
_ gan feinting with his hands. 


b “Oh! You want to make a fist fight of it, do you?” 
eed Wild. “Well, here goes!” 


“Let uP, won't yer? You 





IT am not 











Py B Stow in the face before he knew wnaD was taking place. 


a 


paBift! 






the big villain AGubled up in the act of sitting down, he 
let him have a left hook on the jaw bone. a 


The capitalist was just coming in at the on and he} 


Then he sailed into him and hit him two stunning 


, He eel him pee in the Be of the stomach, and as 





“Oh!” te 
With a gasp Missouri Mike went in a heap to the floor nf 
He was knocked out completely, and no one knew it betsy am 
ter than Wild did himself. - 
“Now, then,” said he, turning to the other rascals in 
the place, “if any of you want a taste of the medicine is 
gave your friend, just say so. I’m just ‘itching to fie 
the whole lot of you a thrashing!” 4 
Oi ae 


The man with the rope suspenders was just enough un- 
der the influence of liquor to be reckless. eee 

He grabbed for his revolver and sueceded in getting it? 
from his belt. . . 

But that was as far as he got. 

Crack ! oe 

Not one in the room knew exactly how it was done so. 
quickly, but Young Wild’ West got his revolver on a line ee 
with the villain’s hand and fired. <ahiem 

As the report rang out the weapon dropped from his 
grasp and the scoundrel danced wildly about the floor, the 
blood spurting from the end of his eee 

Crack ! 

Wild fired again and one of the tGrsplet suspenders 
that held the man’s intieers let go. 

Crack! 

The other side went. 

“There!” exclaimed our hero. “Now, go on out and get fogs 
a new pair of suspenders! Hurry, or I’ll shoot the shirt ie 
right off your back!” ‘are 

It was really wonderful to see how quickly the man got 
out of the room. ae 

And when he reached the sandy on he ran ye the | 
speed of a deer. 7 

Wild walked out after him and jouer in a Ee laugh that 
went up. 
“Young Wild West, you are the most wonderful man 
I ever saw !”’ exclaimed Rockert. 3 3 | 


“Don’t say that. I am not a man vote | “was me, erly. sea 
“‘T am only a boy.” | Sa 
“Tf that is ther case, ‘} don’t eaow eine: you'll Be when . 
you git to be a man, then,” spoke up one of the miners, | 
Wild laughed. | ie 
“T must have a great way about me, I suppose,” ba re- 
marked. “Still, I don’t think it is anything wonderful. 
It is no trouble for si to do what I accomplished. Anyone Sct 
could do the same.’ ae 
“Not much!” exclaimed the proprietor of the house. ~ 
“Oh, yes! All you want is a little coolness. That is th 
the main thing, though one must be quick and have a very. 
watchful eye. I may be quicker than a great Bey but a 
anyone could be as cool, if they tried to.” 7 ae 
“No, they couldn’t. It is impossible for some pone 
to be cool under trying circumstances,” said the capitalist. Kx 
Ah! Here comes Mr. Missouri Mike. He has recovered.” e ae 
“ es fame is it?” asked TSC aoe Mae as Sere ey Sa 
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on ‘a als ont paiee his eyes as though } He had just | 
? etal from a sound slumber. — 


Everyone laughed except the close friends of the man. 
Never you mind!” he retorted with a hiss. “You kin 
One or two 
-lickin’s won’t affect me in ther least.” | 


e 


as e ei “All right, ” answered Wild. 


“But just mind your eye. 


e You know what I told you up near the rapids.” 


_ The whole band of bad men proceeded over to the saloon 


4 - they made their headquarters in, and then the capitalist 


e 


ths ae 
y i 


p. Sei 





invited our friends in the house. 

They all accepted the invitation, and then an intro- 
Eapiction to the ladies took place. 

_ Wild was very modest in explaining how he had de- 
- feated the two rascals in the bar-room, and when Egbert 
and Beck began lauding him to the skies and telling how 
much he had done for them that day, he advised them to 
go it a little easier. | : 

The two girls seemed to take very much to the young men 


: from Minneapolis. 


_ They declared that they had no idea that they would meet 
any young men who were tenderfeet in the mining town. 
And it was the same with the young men. 


Neither of them had sweethearts, and they were more 
than favorably impressed with the girls. 

The conversation drifted from one thing to a 
and finally Maud’ Rockert spoke about a good looking 
young man with a rather dark skin, who had been one of 
the passengers to come over in the stagecoach with them. 

She stated that he had tried his best to get into con- 


Pt versation with her on the way, and that when she repulsed 


him. he declared that she might be glad to make friends 


~ with him before she left Four Flush. 


coach,” she replied. 


After that he had ignored her entirely, and she dismissed 
him from her mind. | 

Her parents and sister were aditah surprised when she 
related this. 

“Why did you not tell me of this at ny time, Maud ?” 
her father asked. 

“Oh! I did not want to create a scene in the stage- 
“JT was not at all afraid of him.” 
While they were talking over the matter, who should 


ei come into the room but tie man himself. 


YA 3 





He was not more than twenty-five, and was dressed after 
the style of a gentlemanly sport of the West. 


“Beg pardon, ladies and gentlemen,” he observed. ‘The 


be landlord tells me that this is the only public parlor he has, 


sol came in.” | 
The capitalist frowned, but a warning glance from Wild 


made him change his manner. 
 “T am sure we have no objections to any guest of the 
ee i house coming in here,” he said. 


fF ‘Thank you. Iam used to being j in good company, and 


i ie ; that j is hardly to be found in the bar-room.” 


| He smiled and showed an even set of teeth, set between 
iy ae <7 thin a that gave him a sinister look. 


i ta sah a <P ay hia sili 
aati cde it da, cas iti ue es icra ahs aol 


ie ie ee 


WEST AND ) anissoURE “MIKE, i ° 


ym ~~ Cee, 


acid 


Before he sat down he handed each. of the cceupants 0 of 
the room a card. 
Wild read the one he handed bith and found that it bore 
the name of Edwin Gloucester. 


There was nothing left to do but for’ Rockert to intro- 
duce the party, so he did so,. er it was not with very 
good grace, — 

“So you are Young Wild West, then?” said the young 
man, looking at our hero rather curiously. 

“Yes, that happens to be my name,” was the rejoinder. 

“T have read considerable about you in the Denver news- 
papers.” 

‘Year? = 

“You are a wonder in your way, so I believe. You have 
broken up more bands of road agents and hunted down 


more bad Indians than one could count on his fingers and | 


toes, according to reports.” 


“Well, I have never bothered about keeping an account 
of them,” laughed Wild. “It is possible that you may 
have read a whole lot about me that is not true.” 

“Possibly. But there must be some truth in the state- ~ 
ments. Newpapers are not in the habit of giving folks 
such puffs, unless——” 





He paused and looked at the rest of the company with a 
curious smile. 

“Unless what?” asked Wild. 

“Unless they are pretty well paid for. 


I hear that you 
are worth over a million dollars.” — | 


“Yes, I am worth that much, I guess,” our hero answered, 
keeping as cool as possible. “But I never paid any of it to 


a newspaper for giving me a puff. I am not in that line | 


of business, sir.” 


“Oh, I suppose not. 
broke a faro bank in Denver once. 
“No, that is not true. 

“In a Denver paper.” 

“Well, I never broke a faro bine there, but I came 
mighty near breaking a man’s head there, though.” 

“Ts that so?” and Gloucester arched his eye-brows in 
surprise. 

“ Yes. 39 

“How was it? Won't you tell us about it, oo Wild 
West ?” 


“Yes, V’l tell you how it was. 


It that true?” 
Where did you read it?” 


I read an account of how you : 





i 


A young man, some- | ys 
thing after your pattern got to saying things that I di aie: 


not like, and I got a little mad and picked him up and * | 
threw him out of the room on his head. If he had struck 


just a little harder than he did his head would have been 
broken sure.” 


“Oh! You don’t tell us that!” 
“Yes, I do tell you that. Do you want me to ave you 
how I did it?” 
‘Well, yes.” 
‘Gloucester braced himself, oe exactly what was 
coming. — 
He was a gupretiy ooo! hand ; there was no mistaking it. 
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“YOUNG WILD WEST AND “)LISSOURI “MIKE. * 


a . , = ” Ne a 
; | That hie’ was eae his best to pick a row with the daring}a man through the window when they saw ‘ie , broken, Be. 
rr young deadshot every one present knew. sash. 5 ays em 


There was a window right behind the pe but it was} “I will pay. the damage done to the window, landlord,™ Ra | 
closed. said Wild. “I am sonny it happened, but it could not beg a | 
- One glance from Wild and Cheyenne Charlie stepped | helped.” 3 3 G 
over and raised it. Before the landlord could make a reply Gloucester hoe | a 

Then with a smile Young Wild West put out his left |tered a growl like that of a waunded panther. ag 
hand. | He shook his finger at Wild and exclaimed: 


“T will get even with you, Young Wild West, bere you a rm 
ihe erbensh are forty-eight hours older! I will have your life!? == 
“See here,” said Wild, coolly. “When a man talks to 


CHAPTER VI. me that way, he has either got to fight it out or take a 
thrashing. Which do you want to do?” | 
TWO BETS ARE MADE. “Neither, just now,” was the reply. a am simply tell: 


. ing you what is going to happen to you.” | 
As Wild put out his hand he simply did it for a bluff.| ‘Well, since you have threatened my life, I may a as val 
He tried to make Gloucester think that he meant to grab|take yours!” | : fin 

hold of him. Out came our hero’s revolver. 7 
The movement was a successful one, for the sporty young| But he had no intention of killing the man. " 
man dodged with great quickness and followed by making He simply meant to show him that he knew how to sie 


if 


a feint at Wild. shoot. oe r 
Then the two grappled. | Crack ! ae 
Young Wild West got the hold he swage liked to get{| As the report rang out, a corner of the stand-up collar ae 

in a case of that kind. on Gloucester’s neck disappeared. Ona 
He had done it so often that he never missed when he} C7@ck: | | uy 

tried for it. The other .corner went. 
It was a left hold about the ‘iéolk and a right about the Gloucester was very pale, but he did not move an inch. 
legs. He knew very well that the Gaslpny boy had not tried 
to kill him. 2 


With the two hands in an a position an ordinary strong . 
man can throw a person much heavier than he over his 
head, providing he uses his hip for a fulcrum. 

- Wild just knew to do it. 
Gloucester had caught him about the waist, but when he 
felt his heels going into the air, he involuntarily let go 
his hold to catch himself. 

The very instant he let go he went ying through space. 


“Are you going to have my life?” asked wild. 

“T am!” was the reply. “Before you are forty- -eight — 
hours older, too. You threw me out of that window when ~ 
you had no couse for it. Unless you shoot me dead now 
I will surely have your life! I am a man of my word. an 

“You think you are.. Well, I will tell you what I will 
do; Dll wager a nace dollars that I am alive forty> 
aight hours from now.’ 


—— wee ———s y 
a . 


' 
Crash ! “T will take the bet.” 
His heels hit the upper sash in the window and carried “Put up the money in the hands of the landlord.” 
it away. The young man did not hesitate an instant, but promptly é 
Then he landed on his head and shoulders upon the produced a roll of bills from his pocket. 
stoop. “There is a thousand dollar bill,” said he, as he held | 


“Please excuse me, ladies,” said Wild, speaking as calm-|it up for all to see it. “I am quite a ways: from bei ey 
ly as though he was simply going out for a moment. “TI]g beggar, gentlemen.” | sae 

am quite a student of human nature, and I am certain Mr.}| “That makes you no better,” said Wild. “Tf you had 
Gloucester came in here for the purpose of picking 4 row|g hundred thousand dollar bills you would be no better than. as a 
with me. At any rate, he said enough to warrant my re- you are now. Money is a very ee ae to aie but it 
senting it. I will go out and see if he is satisfied.” don’t make the character of a man.’ 


Mrs. Rockert and her daughter were very pale, but there} “Well, you will know all about my character before I 
was a look of delight in their eyes, for all that. am through with you, Young Wild West.” 

Admiration was bound to crop up. “Yes I believe that. Well, here is the money to cover 

Young Wild West got out on the stoop just as the young |that bill of yours. Take the time, landlord.” 
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man was picking himself up in a dazed manner. “Just one minute past four,” replied the hotel Rp: é 
b Those in the bar-room came eae out at the same looking at his watch. 
_ time. | “Good! Now the understanding is that if I am. ‘ae eee 
| They did not know what it meant. | _| forty-eight hours from now I come and get the stake OT ae 


oe they tinderstood that are. Wild West had thrown from Bae eae 
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not the sort to do that. 
to carry out his threat. 
“But what you show him, Wild, won’t do a bit of good, 
eS for he’ll never live to make use of it,” spoke up Cheyenne 
% Charlie. 


had happen to me. 


with moang Wild cee after he threw me oe the win- 


“he : may. ; 
“All right,” said Glover. “I reckon I understand, But 
don’t you think this is a queer sort of a bet, gents?” 
“Tt isa queer sort of a bet,” answered Wild. “I would 


= be justified in filling the sneaking scoundrel with holes for 


threatening to kill me inside of forty-eight hours, but I am 
I will wait until he undertakes 
Then I will show him something.” 


“Well, that might be, too. But ‘a will have a chance 


E to see me get the drop on him, just the same.” 
“Well, let it go at that,” retorted Gloucester, coolly, as 
he walked away. 


“T don’t see how you can keep from shooting that fellow, 


mS Wild, % observed Jim Dart. 


“Well, never mind. This is something new that I have 
Just wait! It will come out all 
right. e 

Gloucester went direct to the saloon iste the bad gang 
had gone. 7 

His faney clothing were dusty. and musty from the fall 
he had at the hands of our hero, and when he entered the 


_ place he created just the small part of a sensation, 


_ “Gentlemen, I am Edwin Gloucester, of Cheyenne, and 


I make my living at ee Step up and wet your 


whistles!” he cried. w 


There was a short silence, and then Missouri Mike 


- blurted out: 


- “How did you get mussed up, stragger ?” 
“Oh! I don’t mind telling you. A boy over at the 


hotel threw me out of the window, that’s all,” was the 


calm reply. “I never deny anything, you know.” 


“Tl bet I know who ther boy was!” exclaimed the man 


who had the rope suspenders. 
“Quite likely. It was the same fellow who shot your 


suspenders loose, my friend.” 


“Young Wild West!” gasped Missouri Mike. 
“Yes, it was Young Wild West, gentlemen. But come! 
Let’s have some of the best tanglefoot you have in the 


house, landlord. I am not a regular drinking man, but 
after what happened a few minutes ago, I think I need 


a little stimulant. I thought I could handle Young Wild 


West, but I couldn’t, and I am not ashamed to own up 


Lo it.” 
The liquor was placed on the bar, and the whole crowd 
drank the health of Edwin Gloucester, of Cheyenne. 
The fact of his being roughly handled by Young Wild 


_ West made the men have a little sympathy for him. 


Every man of them was opposed to the daring young 


in » deadshot,, just because he had taken the Worst “Man in| 


_ Wyoming down a few pegs. 
“Now, gentlemen, I want to tell you of a bet T made 
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dow. I bet him a ‘thousand dollars’ even that, he would be 
jdead inside of forty-eight hours!” ) 


“You done what?” cried Missouri Mike. 


“T bet him a thousand dollars that he would not be alive 


forty-eight hours from now.” 
“Did you put up ther money?” 


“T did. It is in the hands of the landlord of the hotel.” 


“An? did Young Wild West put up his money e?, 
“Oh, yes ! 1»? 
“That's funny, ain’t it, Koya ” 


“You bet!” came the response from half a dozen of 


them. 


“Why is it funny?” asked Gloucester. 

“Tt’s funny that he let you live,” answered Missouri Mike. 
“Ther bet means that you’re goin’ to drop him afore ther 
time is up. if 


“Bxactly. Hither I will drop him or sdmahotby else 
will, It makes no particular difference who does it. 
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But . 


he has got to be dead by that time in order for me to win | 


my bet.” | 

“TI like your nerve, young man. But I’m just goin’ to 
offer to make a little bet with you, if you don’t mind. I’m 
Missouri Mike, ther worst man in eee an’ when I 
says a thing I means it.” 


“Good! Now what is the bet you want to! make? o” 

“Hold on a minute! I want you to understand that I 
like you putty well, from what I’ve seen of yer. I want 
you to know, too, that I hate Young Wild West worse nor 
a rattlesnake. I’m goin’ to drop him ther minute I gits 
ther chance, But I’ve got an idea that ther chance ain’t 
goin’ ter come inside of forty-eight hours. 
Tt jest bet yon a thousand that if you 
try to down Young Wild West, so’s you kin win ther bet, 
you'll be dead inside of forty-eight hours, instead of him.” 

“T certainly have got to take that bet!” retorted Glou- 


T bet ther way | 


) 
| 
| 
! 
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cester, smiling as though he was simply staking his money _ 


on a horse race, instead of his life. 


one thousand dollar bill in this roll. Tere it is.” 


“Put it up in ther hands of ther boss of ther place.” ft SouN 


“All right. Get your own money out.” 


“Oh, Pve got a thousand, but not much more, hae 
There’s ther dust. Jest hold it fur us, Bill, 


of us will come to claim it.” 


“That's right, ” nodded Gloucester. 
“You said you made a livin’ by gamblin’,” said one of 


the men a minute or so later. “What’s your favorite game?” 
“Oh, I’ve got a French game that I play the most. Ta 
is one of the most simple you ever saw, and it is as square 7 


as a die.” 


“S’pose you show us it, ” suggested the proprietor. 
“Certainly.. Come aver to the table.” 


“T have just one more ~ 










Ther day ia 
day after to-morrer at four o'clock, or a little atten, one 


As calmly as though he had never made such a thing. as , 


a bet on his life, Gloucester took a seat. 


The owner of the saloon produced a new pack of corde a 


and handed them to him. 
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“This game,” resumed the gambler, “is played something 


c like euchre, but you make your bets before.a card is led. 
Now, I will turn up a trump, which I failed to do when I 


placed the cards on the table. Ah! the deuce of hearts. 
Hearts are trumps, gentlemen. Now the game is for each 
man to figure out how many sure tricks he has in his hand. 
Then he makes his bets and places the amount on the 
board. The next thing he does is to call out the number 
of tricks he feels ‘sure of taking. When all have made their 
bets and called out their tricks or dropped out, which they 


have the privilege of doing by placing a dollar on the board 
to enlarge the pot, the game begins. 
just for the fun of it now, and then you will get a better 
_ idea of it.” 


We will play a hand 


They were all very well acquainted with cards, and they 


a caught on to the game right away. 


It so happened that Missouri Mike took in three tricks, 


—- which was the number he named, and he won the hand. 


and smoothed his hair. 
_ from now until supper time.” 


“That's what I call a putty good game,” he said. 


p. « S’pose we have a few hands if it fur fair?” 


“All right,” replied Gloucester, as he took off his hat 
“J would just as leave play as not 


There were only two beside Missouri Mike who were 


willing to come in the game. 


They declared that they wanted to see a few hands play- 


- ed first, so they could get a better idea of it. 


The four started in. 
The cards were cut and one of the men got the deal and 


q turned up the ace of clubs. 


- Gloucester had the first say. 


' TJ will bet ten dollars,” he said, and he put the money 


b on the table. 
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‘ tricks and he won the money. 
et __ Gloucester picked up the cards to deal again, when who 


“T am going to take three tricks.” 
“ An’ V’ll meet the bet. I’m goin’ ter take three tricks.” 
. The. other two put in a dollar apiece and dropped out. 
~ As there could only be five tricks taken, either one of the 
“other of the players would not be able to take three tricks. 
- But they both figured it out that they could, and that 
7 what makes the game. 
The result was that Missouri Mike got the three first 


as ae come in but Young Wild West. 


CHAPTER VII. 
‘GLOUCESTER IS BEATEN AT HIS OWN GAME. 

( Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart were with Young Wild 
e when he canes the ne 


then, ipeitlenians I will: ‘eal and tp six OF, us, 
and then I will show you the game. 
wants to take a hand in it we will play. Now, I will deal 
_ you each five cards, one at a time, the same as draw poker.” 

' He did so, and all picked up their cards. 


After that, if anyone 


ax ND exmssoomt MIKEY i 


know that they were in nowise worried over his i bs 


Another thing, Wild thought it was a good idea to Tet = a 
| Missouri Mike and his gang know that he meant busi- 


ness. 


he saw our hero enter the place. 
to take a hand in the game that I have introduced.” 


_ “What is the game?” asked Wild, coolly stepping up to — 


the table. 


“It is a French game, but I have forgotten the name of oe 
it. Watch us play a hand or two and I think you will Se 


thoroughly understand it.” 
“All right. Go ahead and play.” 
Wild could hardly understand the way of the iii: 
He certainly was as cool a personage as he had ever met. 


He had not the least doubt that the villain was a quick — y 


shot with the revolver, and he was watching him all the 
time. 


He would have to be a good one to get shead of Young | 


Wild West. 
Our hero knew that as well as anyone. bea 


There were at least a dozen men in the saloon tia were | 


ready and willing to make short work of Wild and his two 


partners, but they dared not start a fight and attempt to ia ‘ a 


do it. 
_ They all valued their lives too highly for that. | 


* Yet they were simply waiting for a chance when they | 


would run the risk. 


His wonderful display of nerve was hat got the best 
of them. 


He was the last person they atpented to see come ‘into 


the saloon just then. 


And when he stepped up and began watching the game 
of cards they were impressed still more by his coolness and | 


daring. 


Wild watched them play three or four hands dad! saw’ 


into the game quite readily. 
It was a very simple one, anyhow. 


It struck him to take a hand in it and try the nerve of the 


smooth-tongued gambler, who had wagered a thousand 

dollars that he would be dead insidé of forty-eight hours. 
“T’ll take a hand, if you don’t object,” He said, looking 

at Gloucester. . Hein : 
“T am sure no one will object,” was the quick reply. “It 


{isn’t every man who can sit down in the game with a man 


ce a es 
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“Ah!” exclaimed Gloucester with a bland smile, ‘whelt a sae 
“You are just in time 
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they know has got to die inside of forty-eight hours.” . 


“That is right,” nodded Wild, smilingly. 


He knew Charlie and Jim were keeping a sharp watch be- a i 
hind his back, and that made him apparently very care- 


less. 
But Wild knew just what he was doing. 
The first hand was played and he won. 








But the stakes were not so very oes so it aia. whe: a 


amount to a great apa. ) : 





Be rild Ie looked at his hand and saw that he had the ace, 
5 queen and jack of diamonds and the ace of clubs. 
_ It was a fine hand in case the dealer gaye him a chance 
a AN gale the trump. 
By) Flot tix had dealt the hand to Wild purposely. 
es He had given him four diamonds and a club, but he had 
st: _ taken five diamonds himself. — 
ae - That would give Wild four tricks and him one. 
The gambler made out that he was studying his hand 
Fidos a moment and then turned it down. 
“Are you going: to make the trump?” he asked, ag 
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a Yount Wild W est, you are a ead y? : ee 

“Oh, no! Don’t call me any such names as that. You | 
are a tricky scoundrel, and about as cool a one as I have 
ever met. But I am going to beat you out on the bet we 
made, and don’t make any mistake about it!” : 

“You never will do that.” 

“Why don’t you shoot me now?” 

“T’ll take my time about that.” 

“T dare you to touch your hand to the butt of your 
shooter !” 

Wild was getting a little mad now, 

He knew it was either going to be his life or Glousatete 4 
before the forty-eight hours were up, and he thought it | 
might just as well be settled now as any other time. | 

It was a good time to do it, since Missouri Mike and — 
his gang were right at hand to learn a lesson from the re- 


Al 


b e *) at our hero. 
Yes,’ ” was the quick reply. sult. ‘ he 
mei tt How - many tricks are you going to take! 999 But the gambler would not touch his revolver. ie 
“The whole five.” “Tf you shoot me, Young Wild West, you have got to “ 
Gloucester drew his roll from his pocket. do it when I am not trying to defend myself,” he said, all 
«py just wager a thousand that you don’t!” he exclaimed | his calmness having returned to him, 
in a matter- -of-fact way. “And when you shoot me it will be when I am - not look- 
Young Wild West hesitated a moment and looked at|ing, I suppose?” 
his hand. “ Possibly.” 
“Pll bet you!” he said. This was exasperating. : . 
_ The money was put up and the “sa players threw down} Here was a cool villain declaring that he was going to 
| their hands. | jtake the life of the boy at the first opportunity, and yet — 


“What is the trump?” a Gloucester, smiling and {he would not so ‘much as say he would neh him on even 


terms. 

“T have never yet shot a man unless I had to,” side our 
hero, keeping his temper well under control. “I am not 7 
going to shoot you unless I have to. But I tell you what 
I will do. 4 i ee 

“What will you do?” : ei 

“T will go out in the middle of the street and sine ie "| | 
. | back against yours, and when someone gives the word, walk — 
five paces and then turn around and shoot at ‘you—proy.. 
viding, of course, that you will shoot at me.” ai 

“J will agree to that proposition.” - 

Missouri Mike and his followers looked at each. other. ‘> 

They knew in their hearts that Gloucester would fire at 
his opponent before he had stepped five paces. ) 

They had seen enough of him to believe that he would 
shoot the instant he could turn around. 

But they were not the only ones who thought hig: way. 

- Wild and his partners felt certain shee i aber 
meant to act treacherously. 

But they did not mean that he should be allowed to.8 | 
» Wild led the way outside me shanty and gt he fol- 


3 showing. his teeth like a cat about to pounce on a rat. 
ee Clubs!” | 
- Wild realized that the man had put up a job on him, 
“so he chose the solitary club for a trump instead of the four 
| diamonds 


A look of arnazement came over the face of the gam- 


i “What iid’ you say?” he queried ; “diamonds ?” 
- “No! Clubs are trumps.” 
Gloucester turned all colors. ~ 
It was the first time he had lost his composure since he 
~ eame to Four Flush. 
_ Eyen when he had been thrown through the window he 
eae not appeared to be as much disturbed as he was now. 
“There is the trump!” went on our hero, as he threw 
as the ace of clubs. “Play on it.” 
His opponent evidently decided to play the hand out. 
ve | He had no clubs, so he threw on one of his diamonds. 
Wild took the trick and then led the ace of diamonds. 
He took that trick, of course, and so it was with all the 
|. rest, Gloucester following suit each ‘time with a need of. a 
A , men denomination. lowed. 
‘ Our hero . ee up the money. | and | plas it in hte “Come out here,” he said. 
Sits any delay about it.” : ae 
Co | “T’m coming,” was the reply. “Who is going to give = 
Heat 66 lly rising from the table. “The next time you stack the word for us to begin the duel?” . 
: Bi Bia fe the cards, with the intention of haying diamonds trumps,| “Anyone you like can do that. Let someone fire a shot 
i & leave out the ace of: clubs. and put a smaller diamond in' from his revolver when we get back to back, and then we'll 
ri ee x te paler 0 of it. Ted is a. : bad card to hold a yee Ene Peake five paces and wheel around end begin firing. ” 


“There is no need of paving 
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“En fire ther shot to stay ther thing g goin’,” eae wp. 


“the man nearest our hero. 





_ “Afore you begin,” spoke up Cheyenne Charlie, drawing 


: ben his revolvers and folding his hands across his breast, 

“ want to say somethin’. It’s jest this: Gloucester, if you 
go to firin’ afore you've made five steps, [ll Gt0p you dead 

r in your tracks! \" 

om A hush ‘came over the gang. 

q The gambler turned oe and shrugged his ahbiibders. 

“Git ready! I’m goin’ to give ther signal |” Grea the 
_ miner, pulling his revolver from his belt. - 

4 Jim Dart saw that instead of holding the’ muzzle of the 

s weapon in the air, he had it leveled right at Wild. 

. Just as the: villain was going to pull the trigger he 
_ knocked the revolver from his hand. 

j Then one of the gang fired a shot and the bullet cut a 
lock of hair from Jim’ s head. 

Crack! 4 

It was Cheyenne Charlie’s revolver that spoke this time. 

Down went the man who had fired the cowardly shot. 

Crack! 
_ Another, who was in the act of shooting at Charlie, 

B dbeipied. . 

re Jim had returned the favor the scout did .for him. 

a “Hold on, boys!” bawled the worst man in Wyoming. 

~ “Don’t shoot any more. There’s no. use in cleanin’ out 

a ther camp in such a hurry.” 


iy 46 That’s what I say,” spoke up Gloucester, and then he 


ix deliberately turned and started for the saloon. | 
ES Wild was so much put out by this action that he let two 


_ shots go at the gambler. 
One of the bullets grazed his ear and the other hit the 
heel of his shoe. _ 

“There is no fight in you, you treacherous cur!” he 
eried. “If you are not out of my sight inside of a second 
Tl send a bullet through your heart!” - 
q Gloucester made a leap and got into the saloon in a 
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Young Wild West looked around at the ee that had | 


¢ 


- gathered and smiled. 
_ “Gentlemen, are you all satisfied ?” he asked. 
. There was no reply. 


a 


‘ Beany of you want to see me you will find me over at the 

: oh otel. 
but I don’t suppose I have seen things in full blast yet. 
prient things will es ce to hum around here, 1 haye, no 
doubt. P 


- He started off, but paused and re when he had tales | 


afew steps, 
- “Missonri Mike!” he called out. 
. “What?” came from the worst man in Wyoming. 


be tT am.of the opinion that this camp is not big enough | crimes to hang me half a dozen times, and T want to live 
You had better ey a sneak while | to commit more. 


to fo hold the two of ws. 





echo seven million such fellers as a8 are couldn't and, I tell. you ‘he can’t be downed very easy. 
, y +more than you alone, ¢ “or me ean to do it. 


“Silence gives consent, they say, so I guess you are, If : 


Four Flush is what I call a red-hot mining camp, | S 
To-1° 


wed eS 


“All Il right Well eee jon 0 Hie ou of ‘ities, en, 
just as soon as we find mut for certain beac you a the | he 
guide.” cg 3 


Then the bad gang began making’ all sorts of ‘remarks, oo 
using profane language and calling our ae all sorts — ea) 
of niaines. AN a6 a 


wviy* ee 


They thought they could take the risk of doing v1 now, % 


since they had turned to go back to the;hotel.. 5 Se ee 
And they knew pretty well that they | would not. come at 

back and start to shooting. ri, oliam ee 
Cheyenne Charlie, however, wanted to 20 back. ete te 


“Never mind, Charlie,”” said Wild. | eee ae Fim A . a 
dropped two of them. That will do for now.’ Bo 
“But Missouri Mike an’ that feller who calls himselt 
Gloucester, ought to go under, Wild,” the scout, Peet: ie 
“I know they had, but neither of them will fight.” oS ol st 
“All right. Jest as you say about it.” a 
“Well, I say come to the hotel.” igh aa Sea 
“That settles it.” \ ~ | & a Be 
They went to the hotel without another. ae and alae o aa 
finding that their horses were well provided for in the shed | 
back of the building, they washed up and took seats on the 
front stoop with Egbert and Beck, who had just left the i. 


} 
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two girls, after a long chat with them. a ih 
CHAPTER VII, 0.) 7 3 aa 
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PLOT AND COUNTERPLOT. oo aT 





When Missouri Mike finally entered the saloon, after Ee oF | 
saw that Young Wild West and his partners were not com= I rash 
ing back, Gloucester called him aside. +t ae 

“See here,” the gambler said. 
are the boss of this 

“That is right.” 

“If you don’t look out Young Wild West will take your is 


“T understand that you 
camp,” | | zh a? he 





ae ay 


| place.” ee | 2) eee 
, “No, he won't.” t : | 
“Well, he is trying to, anyway. if vase ak he a as 
“Well, before to- -morrer mornin’ Young Wild West will eka s 
We deadly gh | hg che, | sale 
“You mean to kill him, tifen ” "lee AS: ‘ Pee » | 
~“T certainly do.” aes os Lee. Re! 
“Well, all right. But if you miss Aine it 1 will ae it fy “ 
hefore the forty- eight hours are up.” Bae Re ion 
“7 reckon you won’t git ther chance, 22 108.) one Bass os ; ! 
“Well, perhaps I won’t. But say! Why can’t we work ey Bp 
together in this game? To tell you the truth, I am one of. ay 
the worst men that ever lived. I’ve committed enough i : 


But I am. willing to admit that Tam 
afraid of Young Wild West. Shave heard all: about him, Ca) ds 
It will ¢ het Rs 

We both hy vey ae 
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os es ; YOUNG wip West AND “MISSOURT we - 


Boh atcas this mieehoee to’ shat him in the back, but}. 


c3 why didn’t we do it?” 
Pe -2"T-don’t know, ” and Missouri Mike shrugged. his shoul- 


ders and acted as though the question was a puzzler. 


a “Well , now I will tell you a game that I am going to 
work.- It will help along the other, too.” 


“What other?” 

“The disposing of Young’ Wild West.” 

“Well, jest tell me about it.” 

- “There are two ws looking young Tasiios over at the 
hotel. met 

“Yes, so I hikes some of the gang say. ” 


(oem deeply i in love with one of them, and I want her 


for my wife.” — 
“Ho, ho, ho!” laughed the worst man in Wyoming. 
The remark sounded very comical to him. 

_ “Tt is no laughing matter,” went on the gambler. 

‘ bably you are past getting in love with a woman, but I 


= fe ee am not.” 


“T likes.all wimmen,’I does. I ain’t never had any love 


fur any particular one, *thout it was my mother.” 


“Don’t mention mother now. We are talking ona dif- 


ferent subject.” 


“But a feller is bound to think of his mother once in a 
If I’d stuck to what I told her 1 was goin’ to do 
when I left home, I’d be a better man than I am now.” 
“Stop!” eried Gloucester, fiercely. “Don’t talk that 
“Way again.” 
Missouri Mike igattad at him in amazement. 
They had the back room of the saloon all to themselves, 


_ and the gambler had risen from his chair, his eyes blazing. 


_ “What’s ther matter with yer ?” 

“Don’t mention the word mother again—do you hear?” 

“Well, I’ll be blowed !” , 

“Never mind now. I’ll say this much, it makes me feel 
bad when such talk is going on in my presence. 
tc forget that I ever had a Home: or anything else.” 


Pro- | 





‘s Oh! ae kin bet on that.” 
“Well, when they go out “—e must not be atidwed to get 
back alive.” 
“Oertainly not!” and the worst man in | Wyoming shook 4 
his head. q 

“T’ll figure out a way to get the ee I am going over — 
to the hotel pretty soon, and I will have a chance to find - 
out how phage are arranged there.” 

“You're. goin’ over to ther hotel putty soon?” asked | 
Missouri Mike in surprise. 

“Why, certainly. I engaged two days’ board there, and | 
I paid for it in advance.” © A 

“But Young Wild West is there.” % 

“T know he is. But he won’t bother me, because I won’t — 
| bother him.” 4 
“He was putty mad at you one time there.” 3 
“T know that. But there is too much honor in Young — 
Wild West for him to shoot a man unless the man is trying — 
to shoot first. That boy is one out of a thousand.” 

“Then you must be one out of a million,” and the big — 7 
Villain laughed. ) 


a 


“Tt wouldn’t do for everybody to be unprincipled scoun- 3 


Be like you and I.” ie 
“You're the first man I ever heard call himself a scoun- 
drel.” 

“Well, what’s the use of trying to deny it? I make my an 


living by gambling, stealing and killing, when it is neces- | 
sary. What else am 1?” ) 
“That's so. How many men do you want to help in 
ther game of stealin’ ther gals?” 
“Tt will take three or four, anyhow. 
many who can be depended upon?” 
“Y reckon I have. Any man in ther gang will do Jest i, 


as I say, an’ he won’t say a word, either.” 
“All right. I will go over to the hotel now, and I’ll be 


Have you got that 


T want} pack right after supper and let you know all about how 


the thing is to be done. The girl I want snubbed me putty 


“All right, then. Jest tell me what you was goin’ to. bedly coming over in the stagecoach, but I’ll wager that 


“Yes, that’s right. Well, as I: said, I am in love with 


one of the girls.” © , 
Ye.” | 
“T am going to kidnap. her fom the hotel to-night, if 
rt can get anyone to help mé.” ‘ 


. “Why not take ther two of ’em?” 
“That could be done, too.” 3 


sg “Of course it kin. Ill help yer. An’ I ane a bully 


os lace ter take ’em where no one couldn’t find ’em in a 
-— month.” 


“Good! You are just the man I want to see, then. 


have got plenty of money, and if you help me kidnap those 
cae away, Dll give you a thousand dollars.” 

“All right, boss; it’s a go! Y 

“If we get the girls away from the hotel the chances are: 
- that Young Wild West and his Larcspos will eo out in 
search: of them’ se 





T| way, ’d bore ’em full of holes.” 


i sacl Ki, ‘ “Cy . ue 
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_ Temme see. It was ther gals at ther hotel that you was she will be glad to talk a different way before long.” 
- talking about last, wasn’t it?” 


_ “So you’re goin’ to marry her, then ?” zy 
“Just as soon as I can find a clergyman who will do the eh 
job. ” s 4 
“S’pose I marry ther other one?” hee 
The gambler looked at the ugly face of the worst man in | fs 
¥ Wyoming and shook his head. ag 
“T don’t know about that. You might scare her to 
death before the clergyman could tie the knot.” : 
“Do you mean “cause Tm sich a homely piece of sree ni 
“Yes. ae 
“See here! If it was anyone else but you talicin’ that 


“Well, I was only telling you the truth.” 
~“Mebbe you was, but a man don’t always like to hear 
ther truth.” ” 
“Tis the sanie way with being a scoundrel.” 
“Yes, but a good lookin’ scoundrel makes a finer appear- 
ance than a homely one.” 
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zo Of course. 
a Th be back after supper. a 


e “All right.” 
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_YouNG ‘wip WEST AND. " “MISSOURI MIKE.” 2 


But we are getting ‘away off the subject. ‘I was goin’ to drop Young Wild West afore to-morrer 






mornin’,” a = k 


_ ¢ Xs 


“No wonder he didn’t say anything oak ise bet, then. oa 


“You're a queer galoot, you are,” shncseed Missouri | You would simply make him win ther bet if you killed * 
"Mike, as Gloucester walked over to the hotel with an air of | ther boy afore ther time was up.” , | ene a ; 


extreme carelessness. “You think you’ re putty smart, but 
you'll find out that you ain’t. I’m goin’ to let you go jest 
: so far, an’ then you'll disappear all of a sudden like. Ther 










ee Lemme see ! 
‘his two partners, ther two fellers I was goin’ to give a free 
§ Bas down ther eS and Gloucester. ‘That makes six, 
that’s got to go, ‘cause they'll ruin ther camp if they stay 

_ here very long, an’ then I wouldn’t be ther boss any more.” 
. The more the villain thought over it the more he be- 
- came convinced that. the six he had enumerated should die. 
_ He wanted the two tenderfeet out of the way just for 
| Benito, 


were the only ones he feared’ out of the six, and he con- 
F sidered that he had more than sufficient cause to dispose 
A of them. 


> He went. out in the bar and had a few drinks with some 
_ of his special cronies. 
One of these was the fellow who had worn the rope sus- 
_ penders. 


_ His name was Juggs, and he really was willing to almost 
die for the worst man in Wyoming. 

_ And Missouri Mike could make him do just as he liked. 
- That was why he took so much stock in Juggs. 

But Juggs was not a fool by any means. 

g He had received a pretty fair education and his brain 
(Was pretty well balanced. 


cS ~ Whiskey had brought him down to the level of the worst 
Fetaes that infested the mines of the Wild West. 


r “Juggs,” said Missouri Mike, “T want to tell you some- 
- thi h n’ Re 






















“Ar right,” was the reply. 

§ “Tet’s go where we kin have a talk in private.” 

a Very well.” 

PY - They went into the back room just vacated by Gloucester, 
and then Mike told J uggs all that had been talked over. 
“ "He even told him what his thoughts were after the gam- 
bler left. a 

Be I kin see what it would turn out to if Giodaeter was 
to 0 be let live,” said Juggs. “He’s a putty cool hand, an’ 
it wouldn’t be long afore he’d rule ther roost.” 





“Yes, an’ then you must remember that I bet ise a thou- 
sand dollars that he’d be ther one'to die afore ther forty- 
ight, hours were up, instead of Young Wild West.” 
‘“Didn’t he say nothin’ about that when he was talkin’: 
bout , this kidnappin’ business § r” 


«) Not, a word.” 
‘ha at's funny.” 












black hole with ther bottom is ther place where you’ll fetch. 
I've got to git rid of Young Wild West, 


- Young Wild West and his two partners and Gloucester 


“Oh! I don’t know about that,” ‘ia %S 
“Why don’t you?” | tee | 
“Well, Gloucester could die; ye couldn’t he?” a 
“Oh, yes! But I think it would be best to let Young ES Mg 
Wild West down him, an’ then we e kin down {oom ge = 


al 
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West.” | seo ih 
“That's your advice, Hoe 5” | soe a ei 
“Yes. One or the other of them will haye to go anda gee { 

before forty-eight hours is up, that’s putty certain,” + 4 a 
“T think so myself.” ‘ a a 
“Well, we'll help Bloncesier git them he gel anys a 

how.” RS a 


“Yes, an’ we'll take them to ther cave two oe up ‘thee 
mountain near where yong Wild West caught me after 7 - 
I'd shot ther guide an’ was goin’ to finish et tenderfoet Se 
in an original way.” af 


Missouri Mike laughed as he said this. — oe Joh : ~ | ‘2 
“Yes, an’ ther black hole with no bottom will be ther ae 


place where them what comes to look fur ther gals ab e 
go!” exclaimed Juggs. | ae 
“Right you are, pard,” ‘ea 
The miners went to their various shanties and tents for 
supper a few minutes later. 
But Missouri Mike and Juggs picked out the ones - they 
wanted to help them that night, and they were told to be 
at the saloon early. A 
‘It was near eight o’clock when Edwin Gloucester saunter- rey 
ed from the hotel and came to the saloon. | 
He had on a different suit of clothes, and was smoking | 


7 


a big black cigar. sf : Sy ae 
He found Missouri Mike waiting for him. e he ae 
“Where can we go to have a quiet talk?” he asked. “I _ | 

see the back room is occupied.” 2 
“We kin go oyer to ther “shanty,” ‘Was the reply. iy 
“Very well,” 

“Wait! I'll pass ther word fur them what’s goin’ oe 

take part 2 ther kidnappin’ pve to be there as soon a8 

it is dark. ae 
“Yes, we want them by that time, fo: I have arranged ea ae 


things so the two girls must be yaten nee oe dark.” 8 a8 a 
“Ts that so?” aie 
“Yes. » Vl tell you all about it as soon as we get to the ae 

shanty.” “ig 
A few minutes later they were ihied around a rickety ‘ture 

table in the shanty occupied by Missouri Mike. a 
There were six of them—yillains all! if pa 
“T have arranged to have the hotel take fire at. fe coke 

o’clock to-night,” said Gloucester, coolly. “In. the: .exy is 2 








‘ 










citement that follows you men are to take the girls ar | a. % a 
He was talkin’ about Killin’ Young wild ‘West, too. | make off with them, Here is a vial of floroform e fh 
Bre ra about it re T Peel "cause I was s telling Die eee | e 





on five > minutes the fire will at Og 














CHAPTER IX. ° 
TWO GIRLS ARE MISSING. 


inns Wild West and his two partners left the hotel 
~ to take a walk through the miniing camp at precisely the 
_ same time that Missouri Mike and his men went out of 

- the back of the saloon to get to the rear of the hotel without 

- being seen. 
Tt was dark, so the villains did not see our friends as 
Bs a re P bey came down the single street. 
; Wild wanted to see the first of the bnhabitalta of the 

ee E town and learn whether there were any more of the stamp 
_- of Missouri Mike’s followers or not. 
There was another saloon, which was not quite as large 
as the other, but was well patronized, for all that. 

Our friends had not yet visited this place, so they headed 
for it when they left the hotel. 

They had just reached it and found about fifteen 7 miners 
inside and in front of the saloon, when some one called out 
that one of the shanties was on fire. 

Of course our friends were interested when they heard 
- this. 

None of the sts were large ones, with the exception 
of the hotel they were stopping at, and they knew the 

. blaze could not possibly be a very large one. 

But no matter how small the building was, the fire was 

hound to make an excitement. 

The men ran wildly about and asked where the fire was. 

But they were not long in finding out, for presently a 
bright red glare burst in view and a thick column of black 
smoke went skyward. 
pees “Tt’s ther High Top Tavern, boys!” anenes a “brawny 
ae miner. 
Rais ~~ - Young Wild West gave a sta of surprise. 
| _ “That's just what it is!” he said to Charlie and Jim. 
“Come on, boys! We must get there and give them a hand. 
It may be the stable and shed in the rear, and if it is our 
oy eiag will be in danger. Get a move on you!” 

He led the way at a swift run and they rapidly neared 
* the burning building. 
¢ “My!” exclaimed Jim Dart. 

rs _ lar tinder box to get going like that. 
of saving the tavern.” 
“Might small chance, too,” echoed Cheyenne Charlie. 


“ 


There’s small chances 





trying their best to put out the flames. 







Oy “excited landlord. 
; A a m AL “Yes! $99 was the reply. 
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-|an’ downstairs both at Hint! same time. 


“That must be a regu-| 
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out of business fur a while.” 


| “Well, it looks that way. You have no ladders to work 4 
with, and the whole roof is ablaze, anyhow. The best thing 


you can do is to let it go.” 

“TI s’pose that’s so,” and the man shook his head sadly. 
“T got all ther liquor I had out, anyhow.” 

“That’s one consolation,’ spoke up Charlie with a grin. 

The shanty was burning furiously now. 

It had been so lightly built that once the flames got hold 
of it there was nothing to save it. * 

The water the men were using had to be carried from a 
brook a hundred yards distant, and what they nrotens did 
not have any perceptible effect on the fire. 

Wild and his partners helped all they could for the nest 
ten minutes. 

They were keeping a sharp watch on the shed where the 
horses were, at the same time. 


But the shed did not catch, as the wind was blowing the | i 


other way. 


While our three friends were standing near the stable _ 


Billy Egbert and Joe Beck came running up to them. 
“Have you seen anything of the ladies?” the former 
asked, excitedly. 
“Why, no!” answered Wild. “What is the trouble?” 
“Their mother can’t find them,” was the reply. “She 
has not seen them since they came out of the house with 
her and went under the trees over there. They brought 


| their clothing out—everything, I believe, and Mrs. Rockert 


left them there to keep her husband from going into the 
flames to help the landlord, as she was afraid he would get 
hurt. ‘When she came back to look for them she could 
not find them. She thought they were with us, so she says. 
But we never saw them after we knew they were safely out 
of the building; we got in and helped try put out the fire.” 

“Well, they must be around eNO spoke - Jim. 
“They surely can’t be very far away.’ 

“Their mother can’t find them anywhere,” declared 
Beck. 

“We will take a look around for them,” said Wild. | 

Then they made a circle of the burning tavern, looking 
into every conceivable place where the girls might be. 

But when they came to the parents of the girls they 
were forced to admit that they had not seen a trace of 
them. 

“It’s mighty queer,” observed Cheyenne Charlie. 


| a ery of fire. I was putty excited, but I seen to it that ther|the landlord says, the tavern was certainly set on fire by — 








a. we've got here was one of ther first to git out.” 
“What caused the fire, do you know?” 
_ &Not geet soot. ther least idea. 
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someone. 
other purpose, it is hard to tell. 
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I reckon I’ll be put 4 


“According to what — 


Whether it was done to spite him, or for some — 
But I am inclined to be- 
i broke out ea lieve that ore has pouch the right idea. “i ; 


* 


That shanty was set afire, anyhow, am’ ita 
might have been done jest to git a chance to run off with 4 
_ “Ts everybody out of the house?” our hero asked of the} ther gals.” a 
“T was thinking something like that aad but I aia 4 
“They all come out at ther first] not say anything,” retorted Wild. 


‘yl 


A 


“ It a 
_ Probably thirty or forty men got there ahead of Wild|looks to me as though somebody has caught ’em an’ run _ 4 
and his partners and they were running about with buckets off with ’em. 
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Mrs. Bockert was eid to faint, thmliey husband eve 
h her in his arms and managed to pacify her. — 
. “Don’t get frightened,” Wild said to her. “I will 
‘guarantee that we will find your daughter for you. 
_ is certain, they cannot be very far away. Just keep 
s cool as possible, and we will strike right out to look for 
them.”  . 

“Thank you, Young Wild. West!” exclaimed Rockert. 

* am satisfied that you will do as you say.” 
~ €You stay right here with your wife,” our hero whispered 
tofim. “Find a shanty that you can hire, if possible. I 
thi ink you will be able to do that. Almost any of the men 
iw rill: vacate and camp out to accommodate a lady. Wait! 
Here is a man I think will accommodate you.” 
_ It was the miner who had told Wild about the picking 
of Rockert’s pocket who was approaching. 
F Wild called to him and asked if he owned a shanty. 
He said he did.. 
E “Couldn’t you be induced to turn it over to Mr. Rockert 
2nd his family?” 
. "1 reckoh they kin have it jest as soon as I kin git it 
# i See fur ’em, which won’t take more’n fifteen minutes,” 
ras the quick reply. 
6 Good! Now, we are off, Mr. Rockert.” 
: Our three friends were armed, the same as uy were, 
, vhen they struck the’ town. 


my _ They were ready to use the weapons, too. 
FE. ‘The more Wild thought it possible that some of the mis- 
ereants of the camp had stolen the two girls, the more he 
became convinced that it was so. 

| _ “The first place we will go to is the saloon where the 
ad gangs hang out,” he said. 

5 They hastened along, leaving the burning shanty be- 
hind them. 

_ When they came to the saloon they found no one eee 
but the man in charge. 


“Where is Missouri Mike?” our hero asked. 

“Over at ther fire, I reckon,” was the, reply. 

Our hero knew that he was not there. 

ie e had been on the lookout for both the worst man in 
gyoming and Gloucester, the gambler. 

He was positive that neither of them were at the fire. 
And so were Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart. 

T ‘hat meant that they were up to pee quite 
ikely. 

pe Boss,” said Wild in a low tone, as they left the saloon, 
e must. find those two men, for I feel that they know 
Baihing about the disappearance of the two girls. To 
ake sure, Charlie, you go back to the fire and find out 
meer of them have been seen there. Jim, you take a 
< around the shanties and tents, and I will go to the 
on n we were just going in when the fire was announced. 
hy 1 all meet at that place.” | 

is partners understood what was required of them with- 
‘any further words. : 

he went off on their respective errands, while Young 
W pest. walked poy to the other saloon. 
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+} You'd better look out! 


Salles > 


to what was being said. 
what got killed was bad friends, 
three days ago that he was goin’ to drop him ther first i 
he got a chance.” 

The rest of the men in the place turned Boon, the. Tittle i 
man angrily. Spa S ty Si a aca Re 


ie i a ca a ish peas coe “ee 


now, as it was all but out. 


The thin boards had burned very quickly, and the fare Be 
work was about all that was afire now, and this lay in the 


ashes. 


When Wild entered the little saloon he saw that it was 


not much of a place. 


It could not possibly have nceaiieseatad more than twen- ' 


ty men at one time. 


The man in charge was about the same sort of a man as _ a 
were the followers of Missouri Mike, so our aie prominie 


set him down as one of the gang. 


“Who has seen anything of Missouri Mike! foe Witd ae 


asked, as he looked around the little bar-room. 


“He ain’t been in here to-night,” answered the man ‘hee, | as é | 


hind the rickety counter. 


“Perhaps he has left town, then,” our hero observed with ; “ . 


a smile. : 
“No, I don’t think Be has done that. 
ain’t a man who kin be made to leave a town any kinder 
fashion.” ' 
“You think so, eh? 


same time.” 


“You're Young Wild West, ain't yer?” queried the sa- | 
| loon man. 3 


* Y Oe, that’s who I am,” Wild answered, coolly. : 
“We heard all about yer here, 
,0f Missouri Mike, so they say. 


end, see if he don’t!” 


“Well, you can think that way, if you have a a to. oie 
But you will be a very mistaken man when the end comes. — oie 
Missouri Mike is going to hang to the limb of one of the = | 
trees in the camp before many hours! | 
up your mind to that, and then it won’t be sO hee for you’ 
to believe it when it happens.” | 


You just make 


The man looked at him in surprise. 


“What's he goin’ to hang fur?” spoke up one of the - 

bystanders. ; 4 
“For shooting the guide who went out with the two 3 young 2 

tenderfeet.” 


“Do you know he done that? ee 


“He will tell you that he did himself when he finds that a 
there will be no let up on him. See here! 
to ask you a question. 


guide before this thing happened ?” 
“T don’t know whether he was or not,” was the reply. 


“Wissaed Mike ; 


Well, he will leave Four Flush be- i 
fore long, and it may be that he will leave the earth at the 


You sorter got ther best - 
But I'll tell yer one thing! — 
He'll git ther best of yer in ther: 


“Well, do any of the rest of you know anything arene 
ite” 
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I “would like F : i 
Was Mike on good terms with the 


“T do!” exclaimed a little man, sai had been. lichen 







\ 


“T know that Mike an’ ther feller’ | 
Missouri Mike told him | 








- said our hero, turning to the little man. 
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“What are you puttin’ your oar in fur, Delicate Dan?” |in Wyoming, and for that reason they were not wi 


the saloon keeper bawled out. ‘Ain’t you been told lots 
of times to keep your mouth shut?” 

“T don’t care. This young feller here is made of ther 
sort of stuff that I likes to see. I ain’t got no love fur 
Missouri Mike, anyhow, an’ if I hadn’t been like ther rest 
of you—afraid of him, I’d have finished him with a bullet 
long ago. It strikes me that Young Wild West is goin’ 
of you, afraid of him, so I’m going to take sides with him. 
boys.” 

There was a deep silence for the space of half a minute. 

The saloon man and the rest looked at each other and 


acted’ as though they did not know what to say. 


“You talk like a pretty sensible man, Delicate Dan,” 
“T am glad you 
have had the courage to speak your mind. Come to look 
at you, you don’t appear to be a ruffian like some of the 
men in Four Flush.” 
~“Thankee, Young Wild West. I’m mighty glad of ther 
good opinion you’ve got of me. No! I ain’t a bad man, 
I ain’t never done nothin’ in ther way of stealin’ in my life, 


~ an’ I never took a mean adwantage of a man in my life, 


But when a feller finds that it’s best to do what them what 
rules ther town wants him to, what’s ther only chance he’s 
got, he simply does it, that’s all. I’m kickin’‘over ther 
traces now, ’cause I think you’re goin’ to pull Missouri 
Mike down from his position.” 

“Delicate Dan, I believe I oughter shoot you!” ex- 


| claimed the saloon keeper, placing his hand on the big re- 
- volver that lay on the shelf behind the counter, 


“Well, change your mind right away, then,” spoke up 


Wild. “TI will drop the man dead in his tracks who at- 


tempts to shoot that man!” 

Just then half a dozen more of the i clement crowd- 
ed into the little place. 

They were just in time to hear what our hero said. 

“What’s ther matter?” cried one of them, looking from 
Young Wild West to the owner of the ‘place. 

“Nothing very. serious, unless you call it serious . be- 
cause someone is in danger of getting shot, ” answered Wild 


in a cool tone of yoice. 


“Boys, I'll tell yer what’s ther matter,” spoke up the 
little man with flashing eyes. “Ive made up my mind to 


quit bein‘ ruled by Missouri Mike, that’s all.” 


“Then I s’pose you’re ther feller what’s liable to git 
shoi, then,” observed a big fellow, who had not been around 
town to see our friends before. | 

“Oh! I guess he isn’t the fellow,” answered Wild. 
“The one who tries to shoot him will be the one to go un- 
der. Jam going to do the shooting!” 

The rough men looked at the daring boy who was stand-| 


ing there defying the whole lot of them, and they could the Rockerts sought for safety when they emerged from 


hardly understand it. ‘ 
The smile on his handsome face and the easy pose he had 


suggested nothing that might he taken for wenety, much two girls, when they saw that they were left alone. 


less fear. 


eee men uaa all heard how he had tamed the worst man! them uw, the scoundrels made off wit them. : 

















to pick a quarrel with him. 


But if they had never seen or heard of him before, it is” 
hardly possible that any of them would have lifted a hand ~ 
to fire a shot at him. 

“There is no need of anyone being the boss of this camp, © 
I guess,” remarked Wild, as he raised his hand from the — 
butt of the revolver it had been resting on, “I think there © 
is a chance for everyone of you to get along here, if each ~ 
one minds his own business. You don’t need a bullyjfat | 
all, and since there are two men now in Four Flush, who ~ 
had declared that they are going to kill me, I am going 
to stay here just long enough to break up this bullying © 
business. If it is necessary I will shoot every man who 
sticks to Missouri Mike! Do you hear what I say, gen- ~ 
tlemen?+ Iam only one just now, but if anybody dis- — 
putes what I say, let him speak up and show there is a little f 
manhood in him.” ; 

“f reckon no one wants to pick a row with yer, Young 4 
Wild West,” said the saloon keeper. ‘What are yer goin’ 4 
ter have with me? Take a cigar, won’t yer?” a 

“Yes, I will smoke with you,” answered Wild, and as’ 
he stepped up to the bar a murmur of approval went Up 4 
from the miners. 


Wild had just lighted his cigar, and the men were drink- / 
ing, when Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart came in. i 


4 





CHAPTER X. 


WHAT BECAME OF THE GIRLS. 


It was an easy matter for him to bribe a man to set. the 
tavern on fire. f 

He caught one of the bad gang sneaking around the : rear 
of the building as he went out after supper, and on ques- 
tioning him, learned that he had eneny been PO, 
there. 

He was just the man the gambler wanted. ee a 

It did not take long to fix things to suit him, and then. ‘ 
he went over to the saloon, as has’been described. 

When Missouri Mike and those who were to. asia him = 
in kidnapping the girls reached a point about a hundred 
yards from the rear of the tavern the fire broke out. 
‘They hastened as close as they dared under eover of the - 
trees. 4 
As is sometimes the case, luck was with the villains. a 
- They happened to get in the same clump of trees that — 


ee 

Gloucester had laid his plans well. a 
+ 

a 

p 

- 













a 
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the burning building. . 
Then it was a very easy matter for them to capture the | 


Both were chloroformed in no time, and then icing ; 
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aa bia of the gang ran ahead to get the horses and notify 
~ Gloucester of the success of the plot. 

E Missouri Mike went with the fair captives. 

: oe When they reached a snug hiding-place about half a mile 
outside the mining camp he called a halt. 

4 This was the place he had told the man to bring the 

horses to. 


_ They had not been there long when the horses came. 
_ When they arrived Missouri Mike saw that Gloucester 
E ith the man he had sent after them. 
re you goin’? he asked. 
ae Gértainly,” replied the gambler. “You don’t think 
| I am going to let you take my intended wife off to some 
_ place where I might never be able to find her. I am going, 
_ as a matter of course.” 
: “Oh! I ain’t got no objections. But I thought you 
. ‘was goin’ to stay in town till we got ther gals safe in ther 
eave an’ let you know about it.” 
} “Most certainly not. Where the girls go so do I.” 
_.~ “Well, come on, then. Let’s make ther most of our 
time an’ git there.” 
| The gambler insisted on carrying Maud Rockert on the 
horse with him, and with the unconscious girl in his arms, 


ert es re . 


he rode along with the worst man in Wyoming and his e 


_ three followers. 


take with him. 
But, counting himself, the party was now increased to 


| five. 
| Juggs was the villain who had done the drugging of 
'the girls, and he now had Florence Rockert on the horse 
with him. . 
» As has been stated, Juggs would do anything Missin 
F ike told him. 
_ He knew very well that the company of the gambler was 
J n not appreciated just then. | 
That made him on the lookout for some kind of order 
t om his boss. 
* Juggs could easily see that Missouri Mike was anxious 
t © say something, but the wily gambler seemed to know 
3 t, too. 

_ He would not give him a chatice. 
_ The party rode on out upon the mountain over the 
Beat trail our friends had followed when they came to 
F our Flush after capturing Missouri Mike and saving the 
two tenderfeet. 
q They kept on until they reached the identical spot where 
the villain had been camped. 


She the worst man in Wyoming gaye the word and 
wung off to the right, following the river. 

q At the end of perhaus five minutes he came to a halt. 

| “Here we are!” he said to Gloucester, 
ve right ahead.” 

‘Tt was a wild and rocky part of the mountain. 

0 he ground was uneven and there were so many rocks 
nd boulders in the way that they could hardly have pre- 
3 edel further 4 in that direction with the horses. 
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“'here’s ther 


way. 
Dismounting, he turned an aaipta of rock and came to 


a narrow fissure that was barely wide enough for a horse’ 


to pass through. 


Then hé struck a match and held it up so he could see. 

The next minute he placed his hand on a piece of pitch 
pine that had evidently been placed there for future use. 

“Here’s a torch,” he said, 
some light.” - 


“Good!” exclaimed Gloucester. 
pretty badly, I think.” 


“That is what we need 


The torch was soon burning, ah then all hands came ie _ 


through the fissure. 


Right before them was a cave, and into this. hoy went, 
taking the captives and the horses with them. 

The two girls were unconscious from the effects of the... 
chloroform, and had not moved of their own accord since 


the cave one of them showed signs of coming to. « 
It-was Maud, the eldest. 


“Get some water and we will bring them to,” said Glou- 
cester. “I guess they have had enough of the drug.” 
“T reckon they must have had,” observed Missouri Mike. 
“I thought they might be dead, they stayed so still.” 
“Oh, no! They will come out all right. They will be 
a little sick for a few hours, but by morning they will be.. 
as well as ever.” | 


“Now, I reckon we kin have 


| Om 
As dark as it was, Missouri Mike seemed 6 know the =o 


a t 


the drug was held over their mouths and nostrils. ay ha . =) Ae 
But when they were deposited upon a heap of leaves in - 


oo) a 
eS 


The head of the rapids was not far distant, and one of | 


the men went and brought a pail of water, | 

That Missouri Mike evidently intended to inake the 
cave a headquarters some time was evident, for it was fitted 
up with several useful things in the way of cooking unten- 
sils, blankets, ete. 

When the water was brought the gambler set ; about to 
reviving the girls. 

In less than half an hour they were fully restored to 
consciousness, but were too sick from the effects of the 
drug to hardly hold up their heads. 


They were kept in the back part of the cave, near a ‘tele , 


where the air came in through a crack, and placing one of 


the men on guard near them, Gloucester and Missouri Mike : 


proceeded to put up some blankets in the form of curtains 
to shut them from the front of the cave. 


When this was done to their full satisfaction the two 
villains faced each other, both in a questioning way. 

“T think we had better start a fire in front of the cave 
so we can see what we are doing,” said the gambler. “The 
torch is about burned out.” 


“All right. I reckon ther blaze couldn’t be seen, unless 
someone was to git right up close here,” replied the worst 
man in Wyoming. 

So wood was gathered and a fire’ was started: 

“Now, then,” said the gambler, as he calmly took a seat 
before the fire, “T have see an . idea.” 3.) | 
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ns “What is it?” asked the villain, speaking rather sul- 
lenly. 

“T want you to go back to Four Flush and jae my 
Go to the saloon and show it. 
Someone will ask how you came by it, and when they do, 
you can say that you and I had a slight misunderstanding 
and that two shots were fired and I went under. You 
thought it was a pity to leave my watch and money for 


. somebody else to» get, so you took charge of them. You 


are not afraid to do that, are you?” 


“Oh! I reckon I ain’t afraid to do nothin’. But if I 


do that won’t Young Wild West claim ther bet you made 


with him an’ take ther money?” 


“JT had forgotten about that bet. Let me see, I made 
a bet with you, too, didn’t 1?” 

“Yeas” 

“Well, suppose we call it off?” 

“Yes, I reckon we'd better.” 

There was a peculiar gleam in-the eyes of Missouri Mike 
as he answered the question. 
- “We are friends and in the same line of business now,” 
resumed the gambler, not noticing the look. 

“Yes, we'll call ther bet off. When I go down to ther 
camp I’ll draw my money from the stake-holder.” 

“Draw mine, too. I don’t think I will go back there 
very soon.” . . 
— “All right.” 
“Will you go there and give it out that you dropped 
me?” 


 ©Yes, give me your watch an’ chain.” 


Gloucester handed it over. 

“JT would like Young Wild West to hear it,” he said. 

“Oh! He'll hear it quick enough.” 

“Tf you can get a chance at him, youd better pat an end 
to him.” | 

“You kin bet I will ? 

The worst man in ene meant that when he said 
it. 

He had sworn to kil Young Wild West, and though he 
meant to play Gloucester false, he did not alter in the de- 
termination, 

“S*pose Juggs goes with me to ther camp?” he suggested 
a moment later. “Three of yer kin manage ter keep ther 


_ gals here, I reckon.” 
Bie yo Certainly. The two of you can go. 


fue back very 
early in the morning, and bring something good in the 


| at of grub with you.” 


“AN right.” 
A few minutes later Missouri Mike and J uggs mounted 
~ their horses and set out for Four Flush. 


~ When they were well away from. the cave Mike turned 
an his companion and said: 
“We've got to git rid of Gloucester.” | z 
“That’s what I was thinkin’,” was the retort. 
vo Te. ain't no good, Beye ene: 
os No! PAHs el ul ie \ 
| “How will we s it?” a 


spoke up Delicate Dan. 


here in Four Flush, and I know it! The place is not going’ 


| ae like this: ‘When you’re in Rome do as ther Romans 





“Git him on ther river bank an’ knock ins on ther head 


an’ send him down ther rapids.” 


“Good enough!’ exclaimed Missouri Mike. “But we'll 


go down to ther camp first.” 


“Yes, an’ git ther two thousand dollars.” 
“That’s. it.” 


They rode on at a pretty sharp clip and soon came in 


sight of the mining camp. 


Then they turned and rode in toward their headquarters 


at the saloon from the rear. 


The fire was out long before this, though there wall 


some smoke rising from the ruins. 


When the two villains saw this they thaikhed. 
CHAPTER XI. 
THE SEARCH NARROWS DOWN. 


As soon as they saw Young Wild West’s two oa 


come into the saloon the men broke into another cheer. 


They had been won over completely. \ 


It was done partly through fear of Wild and partly from. 


the persuasive way he talked. 


“Gentlemen,” said Wild, ‘‘there are two men missing 


from the camp, and I am looking for them.” 


“Who are they?” asked one ofthe miners. 
“One is Missouri Mike, as you ought to know, and the 


other is the stranger who calls himself Edwin Gloucester. | 


Two young ladies disappeared right after the fire in’ the’ 


tavern started, and I lay their disappearance to these two 


men.” ‘A 


“An’ I jest reckon that you lay it to ther right ones,” | 
“T don’t know jest how bad ther’ 
gambler feller is, but I do know that Missouri Mike would 
do anything that’s bad.” : 

“Well, we are going to hunt them up. You fellows have: 
the privilege of joining in the hunt, if you like.” ie 

Some of the miners declared that they would, and they, 
picmptly left the saloon. 7 

“Bogs,” said Wild, turning to the man who kept h 
ssicon, “if you know when you're well off, you'll run- 1 
straight place hereafter. Things are going to take a change 



















to be run by a lot of ruffians any longer. Missouri Mike; 
killed the guide, and now he has kidnapped the two young 
ladies. It was either he or Gloucester who fired the tavern, 
too, I have no doubt. If this can be proved they must be 
dealt “with according to the rules and ene of Se. 
part of the country.” Gh a 

‘“T know jest what you mean, Young Wild West,” » was 
thie reply. I ain’t a bad man—not half as bad as you think, 
I reckon. I remember of hearin’ a sayin’ which went s soime 


_-That’s ther principle I’ve been workin’ under sin "e 
ri onne to Four Eheh. ” sie 
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ener 7. Wakes oe 
as Then you can be good, bad or indifferent, « as the case what. I say. Test because you got ther drop on me don rer a” 


/ may be?” 


“That’s ther only way ter be, sth you re in ther kinder | fight. You can’t do it! Jest let me alone an’ mind your 


Be 
7 business I’m in.” 







say that you’re goin’ to git ther best of me in a square | 
ae Se 
“ Ais 


L wa 
=* 


own business. If you wasn’t so young I’d have dropped you 


Young Wild West smiled. ; long ago. It’s your youth what has saved you, — x cm 
; “You’re quite a philosopher,” he siltiebieds as he turned Wild West!” oi wa 
to the door. “But just remember what I have said.” There were a few people in the place who rely tough Bey 
F “Oh! You kin bet I’ll remember.’” | this was true. aa a 
B ild, Charlie and Jim left the ep and walked back| But the majority did not. soiieaterys ay Me a 
t d the other saloon. Wild laughed. Ny fe ae 
Charlie declared that Missouri Mike had not been seen| “All right,” he answered. “But. your age is not going 4 ae 
; at the fire and Jim said he had made a thorough search| to save you. You ge going to hang from the limb of a. 3 oi 
of the camp without finding him or the gambler. tree before many hours, if you don’t get shot before that sheet 
- «They have left with the girls, then,” said our hero. | time.” a 
“Now it is our business to find them.” Juggs acted as though he was going to pull his chooter. Se el 


“Where are we goin’ to look?” asked the scout. 
“Well, suppose we look around again? We will get 
| the little miner to go with us. Wait! Ill go back and 
get him.” 3 . 
He went back and found Delicate Dan in front of the 
- saloon. | 
“Come and go with us,” he said to him. 
“You bet I will!” was the reply. “I was only waitin’ 
_ to git ther invitation.” 
_ The little man proved to be of great help to them. 
He knew every one of the men who belonged to the bad 
_ gang, and he also knew their horses pretty well. 
_A search of a little less than an hour revealed the fact 
_ that four of the gang and five horses were missing from 
- the mining camp. 


_ “TY can understand what that means,” said Jim Dart. 

_ “The fifth horse was used by Gloucester.” 

“Exactly!” Wild answered. “Now, the question is, 

_ which way did they go?” 

F They talked it over for a while and then coneluded to go 

_to the saloon where Missouri Mike and the gambler had 

papeen that. afternoon. 

They got there just as Mike and J uses came in by the 
E back door. ’ 

e The big villain gave a start when he saw our hero. 

He had just. been telling Juggs that he meant to shoot 

young Wild West on sight, but the moment his eyes rested 

upon him all his courage left him. : 

“How are you, Missouri Mike?” our hero called out, 

id didn *t see you helping to put out the fire.” 

- Wild thought it best not to let him know that he sus- 

pected him as being pee with ~ ssanapyieg of the 

bg: irls. 

- ~ He decided to adopt different tatics:’ 

' “No,” was the reply. “I was over in my shanty takin’ 

a snooze. I drank a little ne ne liquor this afternoon, 

iz reckon. 9, Ne Se 

be “An! Well, I suppose you 1 feel Se enough now to step 

e tside and settle the trouble that is, between you and I?” 

_ “See here, Young Wild West,” said the villain, nerving 

hi Aims self for all he was worth, “ “Why. don’t you let me be? 

Pm n ther Meee of vere Flush, ‘an 
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’ no one fe a dn caaunte) hotel where thein hore} were. a wo ne | oe 


“Remember your rope suspenders,” cautioned our here yeti ) 
as he cast a sharp look at him. ; BAR eee 
That settled the villain. | - 

Neither of them offered to pay any further attention to 
our friends, but bought a drink, and then went ae sat é 
down in the back room. ¥ 


But Wild was not done with thats yet. fy a 
He followed them, and so did his two partners. " 
“See. here!” said Missouri Mike. “I may as well tell 
yer that you won ther money you bet with GIGHEAE | 
“How is that?” queried our hero. sin Veo ag > 
“Well, him an’ me had a little trouble an’ we both shot... 
about ther same time. My bullet reached, but his aah # eee 
pat.) L BEG." =" | i ets Des es i 
“Tt was done square, too.” Mamaia e eat. 
“You always do things on the square, I suppose?” 
“T sartinly do.” cee tO 
“You were acting that way when you were e going to send 
the tenderfoot over the sl sad fs 
“T was only foolin’, an’ I told you so.’ 
“I suppose you were acting on the square when yer shot 
the guide, too.” | 


“T didn’t shoot him.” Co aa ee 
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“You lie when you say that!” | a we 
The scoundrel turned all aera but did not vee to a 
put up a fight. ! = 


Seeing that it was impossible to get him to cae: an at- — 
tempt to carry out the threats he had made, Wild walked 
out of the room. 

“Come on, boys!” he said to his companions. 
thing can’t last much longer.” 

When they got outside he turned to the little miner and 7 
observed : " ¥ 

“T would like to have you keep a watch on those two men. ua 
We can’t do anything now until daylight. Just watch 
every move they make, and if they start to leave the camp, if Bo ai 
let me. know right away.” <: oil ais lst 

“All right,” replied Delicate Daws6 “ri. watch my 
if I have to set up all night.” # ee ar) is o 

























a that. 


| _ Just leave it to him to do as he says he will. 


uM tavern. 


“Though J Four Flush y was. abong as oagh a town as cee) 
had ever been in, they found that their horses had not been 
disturbed. 

Wild gave the man who was wauchitig the stable a silver 
coin and thanked him. F 

Then they pitched a sort-of camp and sian in to get 
some rest. 

But all were not going to sleep at the same time. 

They were not going to take any chances as that. 

Wild did not believe that Gloucester was dead. 
He was satisfied that Missouri a lied when he said 


He knew that the villain could ively have told it if he 


th : had shot the gambler. 


“Tt is too bad, boys,” he said. “But we can’t do any- 
thing more till daylight, unless Missouri Mike and that 
other scoundrel leave town.” 

“An’ if they do leave we’re goin’ to see em,” spoke 
up Cheyenne Charlie. 

“cc Yes. bP] 

«Do you think that the little miner will keep a sharp 
watch on them?” queried Jim. 

“Oh yes! I have the greatest of confidence in that fel- 
law. He is anxious to show how much he thinks of us. 
I seldom 
get mistaken in a man.” 

“You're right you don’t!” declared the scout. 

It was Charlie’s first watch, so Wild and Jim turned in. 

They slept soundly. - 

Jim took the second trick, and nothing happened until 
the time was up, so he awoke Wild. 

‘It was now three o’clock in the morning, and our hero 
felt as fresh as though he had put in a full night’s sleep. 

He stuck it out until shortly after daylight, and then he 
could not resist the temptation to take a walk toward the 
saloon, 

But he could not go and leave his companions sound 
asleep. 

That was not his way of doing business, 

Something might happen. 

So he awoke them and told them what he was up to, 

Then he set out for the rear of the shanty. 

Tt was light enough for him to locate the right one, and 
he soon got up close to it. 

Then it was that a thrill of satisfaction shot through 
his frame. 

T'wo men came out of the rear door, each with a good- 
sized package. | 

They went straight to the shed that answered as 
in the rear of the place. | 

They had scarcely made this move when our hero caught 
sight of a man hastening in the direction of the burned 


a stable 


It was Delicate Dan. 
“The little man has watched long and well,” Wild 
thought. “Well, if I had known as much as this, he 


morldar’ have had to eer up all siete ? 
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Wild concluded to stay there and take the chances of 
Charlie and Jim coming with the horses. A 


If Delicate Dan told them the two villains were taking 
for the shed with packages in their possession they surely 


would take it for granted that they were going to mount 
their horses and leave town, 
And that is just what the villains were going to do. 


In less than five minutes from the time our hero saw them 


from the back door of the shanty they had saddled 
horses. 

‘Then they mounted and started away, taking to the woods 
that was in the rear of the saloon. 

The two villains were on their way back to the cave, and 
they had provisions with them. | | 
' But the provisions were not for Gloucester. 

They did not intend that he should have the benefit of 
them. 

They were going to put him out of the way, and thus | 





have the field all to themselves. AG 
The two men must have been pretty thick-headed, other-. 


wise they would have had the idea that Young Wild te 
was keeping a watch on their movements. 

But no such thought entered their brains. 

They rode fast as soon as they got clear of the woods, but 
they never thought of turning to look around them. 

When pretty close to their destination among the rocks 


near the head of the rapids, they might have heard hoof- 


beats behind them if they had paused to listen. 
But they did not. 
Reaching the cave, they dismounted. 
They found one of the men on guard and Gloucester and 


the other sound asleep. 


“Got back, hey, Mike?” said the villain. 
glad you have.” 

“Why? Anything wrong?” asked the scoundrel. 

“Nope! Ther gals have been putty quiet, They did 


“Well, ’m 


make a sort of a time a little while after you left last night, — 


but Gloucester talked to ’em an’ quieted ’em. He told ’em 
through ther curtain that he was a prisoner, too, an’ that 
he was sure that they would all git away when daylight 
come.” 


“He did, hey?” and Missouri Mike grinned and looked at . 
Juggs significantly “Well, that was a good way to quiet 


“em, I will say.” 
Then the villain whispered to his companion. 
“Now is our time to fix Gloucester!” 
“That’s right,” was the answer. 


They followed the guard through the narrow place that ” 


led into the cave. 





CHAPTER XII. 
CONCLUSION. 


Young Wild West and his two ames were on the trail, 
of oo Mike all ee 


Ga 
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( "The villains had arent got away from the rear of the 
saloon when Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart came in sight. 
They were mounted and leading Wild’s horse. - 
Just as they found him and had mounted, Delicate Dan 
came in sight. 


He, too, was mounted. 
Somethin’ tells me that ther finish is close at hand,” 
he said, as he came up. “I want to see it.” 
GAIT right,” answered Wild. “You did well to watch 
ee all night, and you may as well go with us. 


won’t get very far before I’ll have them, you can 






: bet !” 
_ When they had covered a mile our friends realized that 
_ they were.heading in the direction they had come from when 
_ they brought Missouri Mike a prisoner into town. 

They kept on at a good clip, and a couple of minutes 
later they came upon a straight piece of road and saw the 
villains not far ahead of them. 

Wild slackened speed. 

“Easy, now, boys!’ he said. “We may as well follow 
_ them right to where they are bound. I hardly think it is 
~ any further than the river, where we came upon them yes- 
- terday.” 
_. When they finally reached- the place where the two 
_ young fellows from Minneapolis had been camping when 
the guide was shot, they were just in time to see the two 
going through the woods. 
_ Their horses were almost down to a walk, so our friends 
slowed down. 5 
- When Missouri Mike and J uggs dismounted, our friends 
did likewise. 


- Wild was the first to touch the grotind with his feet and 
he at once stole forward to see what the two men were 
Cine to do next. + 

He was just in time to hear them talking to the man 
_ who was guarding the entrance to the cave. 

_- He heard all that was said. 

_ His companions drew near in time to hear the biggest 
> part of it. | 

| “Now, you gee how theings are,” said Wild; a smile of tri- 
; -umph on his face. “Delicate Dan, I guess you were right 
_ when you thought the end was pretty close at re pe 
_ The little miner nodded. 

Wild did not propose to rush in upon the men. 

- He felt that they would soon come out. 

_. And he was right, for scarcely three minutes elapsed 
when Missouri Mike and Juggs came into view, carrying 
-the bound form of a man. 

_ The man was Edwin Gloucester! 

2 “You have played me false, you scoundrels!” A said 
"with a hiss. “I always thought there was honor among 
thieves, but now I know I was mistaken, oes 
























Mike with a coarse laugh. 


+ a link with me. You’ve got a pile of money about yer, 


an he had an idea that yer nae goin’ to run ne vines 
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» “You're right you was, you fool \» answered. Missouri 
| “Didn’t. I tell yer I was ther| 
worst man in Wyoming? You oughter: knowed better than 
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town, an’ me along with it. But you was mistaken! I 
guess I’m ther worst scoundrel that ever breathed, an’ if 
I ain’t, it ain’t my fault I’ve jest made up my mind to 
tie you to a couple of logs an’ send you down ther rapids, 
ther same as I was goin’ to do with ther two tenderfeet 


when Wild West stopped me. 
don’t you forget it!” 


It'll be his turn next, an’ 


As the two villains started with their victims ‘onus 
the river, Wild turned to his companions and whispered: _ 

“Go in and get the girls. You know ut what to do— 
if the men show fight.” . 

“We know,” retorted Cheyennne Charlie Bor itiouintly 

Wild then followed Missouri Mike and his willing tool. - 
They reached the river bank right at the head of the whirl- 
ing torrent of water. 

They did not attempt to cross, as the man ha done in 
order to catch the two tenderfeet. 

- There were logs there in i the place hehig - an : aban- 
doned lumber camp. 

The roaring torrent had not lessened in size perceptibly, 


and it would be nothing short of death for the villain if 


he was sent down the stream on the logs. 
Wild did not intend to let it go that far. My 
One of the men was bound and helpless, and he felt sure 
that he could surely take care of the other two. | 
He waited till they got two logs ready, and were in the 


act of picking up their victim before he made his presen me | 


known. 

“That will do, Missouri Mike!” 

The words rang out with surprising distinctness. 

The two villains leaped to their feet in amazement, while 
an exultant laugh came from the helpless gambler. — 

“Hold up your hands!” commanded our hero. 

He had scarcely spoken when three or four shots rang 
out from the direction of the cave. : 

But that did not disturb him in the least. 

He never once took his eyes from the two men. 

Missouri Mike promptly obeyed the command, but Juggs. 
did not. He made a grab for his revolver and succeeded 1 im 
getting it from the holster. | 

But that was all. 

Crack ! 

Wild shot to kill that time and the scoundrel leibad: 3 in 
the air and fell back into the river. 

“There goes your partner, Missouri Mike!” the boy said. 
“Do you want to follow him, or do you want to go to Four 
Flush and be hanged?” 


“Don’t shoot!” was the trembling tee 
what you say.” 

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Gloucester. 
man, Mike! Why don’t you take your ener 
is better than a rope any time.” , 

There was no reply to this. 


“PN do jest 


“You are a ‘brave. 
Leads 


“Young Wild West quickly disarmed the big ruffian and a | 


then tied his hands behind him, 
‘It was just then that voices came seila's ears aad foot. 
api crashed Enron that peekes: aA 
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- “Good! 


"the voice of Egbert, or I am very much mistaken. u 


' geout. 


~ “Yes, we had to. 


hardly noticed it. | 
_ He did not make ares: as aii he was looking for 
honors. : ® ae * ip. ys 2 ER k 
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d Boatay ' cried Cheyenne Charlie, as he burst into 
view. “We have got ther gals, Wild!” 
I have got Missouri Mike and Gloucester. 
other fellow i is past being got,” 

Jim, Delicate Dan and the two.youne ladies now came 
in view. | 


“Oh! Iam so glad!” cried Maud. 

“Tt was awful!’ added her sister. 

Just then they heard someone shouting not far away. 
Jim answered the hail. 


The 


Then horses were heard approaching. 
“Some more of ther gang, I reckon,” said Delicate Dan, 


drawing his revolver. 


“No!” retorted Wild, shaking his head. “That was 


And co it proved. 


| _ The horses suddenly stopped and then hurried footsteps 


were heard. | 

Egbert and Beck came running toward them. 

_ When they saw the girls they uttered a hurrah that 
would have been heard a long distance. 

“We followed your trail. What do you think of that 
for a couple of tenderfeet?” cried Beck. 

‘You did nobly,” answered Wild. “Well, you are just in 
time to be too late.” : | 
“How is that?” 

“Here’s ther two main ones we are after,” remarked the 
“Ther rest of °em have turned up their toes.” 
“You shot ther other two, then?” queried Delicate Dan. 


_ The little miner shook his head solemnly. 
“Well, we may as well get these fine fellows on their 
horses and get them back to the camp,” said Wild. “I 
feel just a little bit hungry. I want my breakfast, I guess.” 

A few minutes later they were mounted and riding back 
to Four Flush. | 
_ It was not much more than an hour from the time they 
left the camp when they got back. 

The sun was up and the miners were going to their 
work when the little cavalcade rode into the town. 

~ Instantly everybody became more or less excited. 

The first place they halted at was ‘the saloon where the 
bad gang made their headquarters. 

There’ were several of them standing in front of it, 
among them being the proprietor. 

“Gentlemen, the jig is up!” said Wild. “We caught 
Missouri Mike red-handed, and he has got to pay the pens 


_ alty.” 


Then they went on to the little saloon. 


- Here there was quite a crowd: and a cheer for Young: 


Wild West went up. 
It seemed as: though all hands joined in, but our hero 
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They put up a fight, an’ they would 
have dropped us if we hadn’t fixed ’em.” 
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“Boys, everything is all right!” he exclaimed, when 
the ‘noise had subsided. ‘Missouri Mike and Gloucester 
were the ones who kidnapped the young ladies. We caught 
_|them very incely. ‘The three with them went under. Now 
is the time to make the reform of the camp complete.” 

The last was taken as a hint, and it not long before a 
petition was going around for signers. 

The petition declared that the undersigned were in favor 
of making Four Flush a straight town and inyiti i 
those who were not in favor of it to leave at once. * 

The queer part of it was that every man in the place 
willingly put his name to it. | 

The two prisoners were not asked, of course. 

All were agreed upon what should be done tosthem. 

To help matters along, the sneak who had fired iy tavern 
told who had got him to do it. 

That sealed the fate of Gloucester, anyhow. 

Then Missouri Mike, feeling that there was no help for 
him, made a clean breast of it and told that he had mur- 
dered the guide to satisfy.a grudge, and that he meant 
to murder the two tenderfeet. 

As he talked some of the old fire came into his eyes and 
he wound up by exclaiming: | 

“I’m ther worst man in Wyoming, an’ I’m glad of it!” 

“And I have got more nerve than all the worst men in 
Wyoming put together!” added Gloucester. “I can’go to 
my death with a smile on my face, which is more than you - 
can do, you cowardly hound!” 

It is needless to say that Rockert and his wife were over- 
joyed at the return of their daughters. | 

There was a double hanging in town before noon, es 
our friends took no part in it. 

The two villains were tried by a quickly formed a 
and they no doubt received their just deserts, though it "3 
not in accordance with law and order. 

But in those days there was no such thing as law ani 
order in a Wyoming mining camp. 

There is little more to be told., 

Rockert succeeded in buying up a lot of property in and | 
around Four Flush and started in to develop it. 

‘Young Wild West collected his bet and his partners went 
back to Weston satisfied that Egbert and Beck would marry . 
the Rockert girls some day, and that they really met. te 
worst man in Wyoming. 


THE END. 








Read “YOUNG WILD WEST AT THE GOLDEN 
GATE; or, A BUSINESS TRIP TO *FRISCO,” which ' 
will be the next number (103) of “Wild West Weekly.” 





SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly | 
are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any 
newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by 





SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive ‘the copies 
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BLUE AND GRAY WEEKLY 


‘ Stories of Brave Northern and ©». 


Southern Boys in the Civil War 

BY LIEUT. HARRY LEE pee 

WOS™ EACH NUMBER COMPLETE © A 32-PAGE BOOK FOR 5 CENTS! “mz 
wee D0 NOT FAIL TO BUY A COPY “Ome 

A New Story Will Be Published Every Week 


All of these stirring stories are based on historical facts. They relate the exciting adventures of two gallant young 
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officers in the rebellion. Hach alternate story deals with the North and South. There is absolutely no partisan- 
ship shown. In one story the exploits of Captain Jack Clark, of the Fairdale Blues, is given. In the next, 
Captain Will Prentiss figures with his company, the Virginia Grays. Thus, both sides of the war are shown in the 
most impartial manner. You will like the stories of the South as well as you will like those of the North. Both are 
replete with daring incidents, great battles and thrilling military situatiohs. An interesting love theme runs through 
each story. Read the following numbers; they will be issued on the dates given below: 


NO. ISSUED 
| 1 Off to the W&r; or, G4e Boys in Blue Mustered In Aug. 12 

4 2 At the Front; or, 64e Boys in Gray in Battle Aug. 19 
y 3 Holding the Line; or, G4e Boys in Blue’s Great* Defense Aug. 26 
4 On a Forced March; or, G4e Boys in Gray to the Rescue Sept. 2 

5 Through the Lines: or, G4e Boys in Blue on a Raid Sept. 9 

6 Prisoners of War; or, G4e Boys in Gray in Limbo Sept. 16 

7 On Special Service; or, G4e Boys in Blue in Danger Sept. 23 


8 Bivouac and Battle; or, G4e Boys in Gray’s Hard Campaign Sept. 30 


For Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher No. 24 UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK 


] IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 











E of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained trom this office direct. Cut out and fill : 
_ in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by re- 
E turn mail’ POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY 
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« No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the most ap- - 
“proved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with] No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and 
a full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, | card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks 


_ together with descriptions of game and fish 





4 COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA! 


Bach book consists of sixty-four poses, printed on good paper, in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive, illustrated cover. 
‘Most of the books are also profusély illust 


ioned. ? ' 


These Books Tell You Everything! 


He 
"24 
on he 


ted, and all of the subjects treated upon are explained in such a simple manner that any 





Pi can thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classified and see if you want to know anything about the subjects — 





THESE Boer ARE FOR SALW BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR-WILL BB SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS 
FROM THIS OFFIOH ON RECHIPT OF PRICE, TEN CHNTS BACH, OR ANY THRE BOOKS FOR TWENTY-FIV 
CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONRY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, N 





‘ MESMERISM. No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS. 


No. 81. HOW TO MESMBRIZH.—Containing the most ap-| >racing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, 


roved methods of mesmerism; also how. to cure all kinds of|/UStrations. By A. Anderson. 
diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CA 


. ‘6 tas Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurorg 
Hugo moe A. C. S., author of “How to Hypnotize,” etc. and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated, 


ALMISTRY. | , 
iat MAGIC. 





and.the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By | of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed by 
Leo Hugo Koch, A. ©. S. Fully illustrated. our leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy of this book, 
: | HYPNOTISM ‘ as it will both amuse and instruct. 


: No, 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight 
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZH.—Containing valuable and in- explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Bxplaining po 


the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and the 
tage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only. 


structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 

explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the boy on the s 

leading hypnotists of the world.. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. authentic explanation of second sig 
o 438. 


SPORTING. 


: . ae .| public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, etc. 
bunting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in N HOW TO 


| pen 0. 68. DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Oontaining over 
Btructions about guiis, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals. 


o. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully | By A. Anderson, Handsomely illustrated. 
illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 


No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSH.— 


fot business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for | 4:,Anderson. Fully illustrated. 
Rebate pecaliar to the horse. No. 73. HOW TO 


book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes Anderson. Fully illustrate 
ge hi @ most populdt manner of sailing them.’ Fully illustrated. 
y U. 


Stansfie thirty-six illustrations.. By A. Anderson. 


FORTUNE TELLING. No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a com- 
__ No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— | plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand, 
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean-| together with many wonderful experiments, By A. Anderson. 


ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ¢eremonies, | Lllustra 
a BE a Ben ne See a aaa MECHANICAL 

o. 23. .—Everybody dreams : 
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book | .N%, 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Every 
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 


misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
the fortune of your friends. with a full description of everything an engineer’ should know. 


No. 76. HOW TO THLL FORTUNES BY THR HAND.—] ,, No..57. HOW TO MAKH MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.—Full 
- Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, Seca ane be make oan pee, ieee en Here oho | 
or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events | PUCRG, and other musical instruments; together with a brief de 


scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or 
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon §. Fitagerald, ) 


ATHLETIC. for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. 


No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETH-+Giving full in-| No. 59. HOW 'TO MAK A MAGIO LANTERN.—Containing 
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, | @ description of the lantern, together with its history and invention. 
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely 


healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Hvery boy can | illustrated. By John Allen. 


become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained] No, 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Containing 
: complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. 


in this little book. _, 
. No. 10. HO AO nO Tee at of geltosipkenne anda caays By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. 
ontaining over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the ditfer- 
ent positions of a good boxer.. Every boy should obtain one of LETTER WRITING. 


these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box| No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most com- 
without an instructor. plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters, 


No.. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full | 40d when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old. 
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. No, 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.—Giving 


Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. | ©omplete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects; 


A handy and useful book. also letters of introduction, notes and requests. 
No. . 


4. HOW TO FENCE.—Containing full instruction for}, No. 24. HOW TO WRITH LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN.— 
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. | Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects; 


Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best | 2/so giving sample letters for instruction. 
positions in fencing. A complete book. No. 538. 


} book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father, 
TRICKS WITH CARDS. mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and any- 
No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS,—Containing | body you wish to write to. Hyery young man and every young 


explanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable | lady in the land should have this book. 


to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring| No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LHTTHRS CORRECTLY.—Gon- 
sleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of | taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject; 
specially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated. | also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters. 


«+ . 


t 
OW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing the 
No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH—The most complete | 8tandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the 


No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing over 
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in-| ffty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also contain- 


structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. oor 1 aOWw to oe H es ee tine tel 


A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses | Uitections for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. By 


W TO WRITH LETTARS.—A wonderful little 


; DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.—Showing 
No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOHS.—A handy | ™42y curious tricks with oe and the magic of numbers. By A. 


0. 7. HOW TO BECOME A _CONJUROR. — Containing 
ee tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing 





should know how inventions originated. This book explains thea 


and unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics, 


4 : ics; Mechanics, etc. The most instructive book published. 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL: FORTUNES.—Bveryone is desirous of DEN. Be ; , : pup 
: : , ‘ cor o. 56. HOW TO BECOMB AN ENGINBER.—Containing full 
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or thstenciona Taw t proceed in order ts heen @ locomotion ane 


book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. ‘Tell gineer; also directions for building a model ioconiotive; together 
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ber THE STAGE. } 

__ No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MBEN’S JOKE 
- BOOK.—Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
_ most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
_ this wonderful little book. 

eg No. 42. THH BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPRAKER.— 
. Containing a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
- and Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
~ ment and amateur shows. 

_ No. 45. THH BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
_ AND JOKW BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Bvery 
_ boy should obtain this book, as it containg full instructions for or- 
-ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe... ~ 
_ No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This 
- joke books ever published, and it ‘is 
. co 







iS is one of the most original 
brimful of wit and humor. It 
s a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, ete., of 
ce Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
a copy immediately. . 
RF - 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
F plete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
_ stage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
_ Scenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent tage Manager. 
No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
_ est jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
_ ever populas German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
_ colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. 

No. 16. HOW TO KHEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
_ full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
_ or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
. Si at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
lished. ; 
| No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 

eesiry. and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 
- cooks. 

No, 87. HOW TO KEEP HOUSDH.—It contains information for 

everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how tds» 
' make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
_ brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 
No. 46. HOW TO MAKD AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de-- 
scription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
' together with full instructions for making Hlectric Toys, Batteries, 
ete. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
_lustrations. 
| No. 64. HOW TO MAKBD BLECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 
_.No. 67. HOW TO DO BLECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
Aogether with illustrations. By A, Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A Ta EEO OUI Le Harry 
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every inte ligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
‘art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
‘greatest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 

' No. 20. HOW TO ENTPRTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
"very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 


for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
Money than any book published. 

No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 

book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
backgammon, croquet, dominoes, ete. ee 
__No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
and witty sayings. . 
_ No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
book, giving the rules and full directions for playing Huchre, Crib- 
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 
_ No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
‘dred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


e ETIQUETTE. 

_ No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTHR.—It 
sa great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
sll about. There’s happiness init. © / 

No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
Bf good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- 
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 
n the drawing-room. 
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se DECLAMATION. 

No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
dialect, Wrench dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
many standard readings. 


ritk 
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__No. 81. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing four 


teen illustrations, giving the different positions 

a god speaker, ' 

all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most 
le and concise manner possible. 

0. 49. HOW TO DEBATH.—Giving rules for conducting de 

bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the best 

sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. | 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation are 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it con- 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which is 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy 
without one. 
__No. 4. HOW TO DANCH is the title of a new and handsome 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instrue 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, 
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square 


ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to love, 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen- 
erally known. 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in the 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. | 

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of the 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world. 
Hverybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and 
female. ‘The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. ) 


F BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated and 
containing full instructions for the management and training of the 
canary, Meee eee bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc. . 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGHONS AND 
RABBITS.—A -useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 3 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including hints 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and bitds. 
ap how to cure skins, Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington 

eene, 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com- 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, reeping, 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets;*also giving fu 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. | 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIPNTIST.—A useful and In- 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex- 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and di- 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thig 
book cannot be equaled.. hy 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book for 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, pe essences, etc., etc. _ 

o. 19.—F RANK ‘'TOUSRY’S UNITED STATES DISTANCE 
TABLES, POCKHT COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving the 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States and 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, hack 
fares in the principal cities, wid Ni of the census, ete., etc., making 
it one of the most complete and handy books published 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A won- 
derful book, containing useful and practical information in the 
treatment of: ordinary diseases and ailments common to every 
amy. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com- 

aints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Con- 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. : 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Brady, 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventureg 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contain- 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it; 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other 
Transparencies. Flandsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. 


Abney. | m3 

No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittance, 
course of Study, Hxaminations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should 
know te be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, author 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complete in- 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description 
of grounds and buildings, aretiee: sketch, and everything a boy 
should know to become an officer im the United States Navy. Com- 

iled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How to Become @ 
est Point Military Cadet.” 


requisite to become 
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a PRICE 10 CENTS. EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. | 
Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York, 
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CONTAINS ALL SORTS OF STORIES. EVERY STORY COMPLETE. fs" 


LATEST ISSUES: 
The Arkansas Scout; or, Fighting the Redskins. By An Old 


Tack “Wright's Demon of the Plains; or, Wild Adventures Among 
the Cowboys. 
The ere Ten; or, The Shadows of a Social Club. By Jno. B. 


Dan iprtvee, the Boy Engineer of the Mountain Express ; or, 
Railroading on the Denver and Rio Grande. 

Silver Sam of Santa Fe; or, The Lions’ Treasure Cave. 
Old Scout. 


Jack Wright and His Electric Torpedo Ram; or, The Sunken 
City of the Atlantic. By “Noname.” 

ree xe Benveiss or, Fighting for the Championship. By 

yn re 

Jack Reef, e Boy Ca captains or, Adventures on the Ocean. By 
Capt. Thos ils 

A oe in Wall Street : vais Dick Hatch, the ‘Young Broker. 

Shackleford. - 

Jack Wright and his Iron-Clad Air Motor; or, Searching for a 
Lost Explorer. By ‘‘Noname.”’ 
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